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Around Town. 


We've been having what the Englishman calls 
** beastly. weather.” No time of the year is so 
trying to me as the last scene of the fall. It is 
a tragedy. The brightness and beauty with 
which the third act of the year opens make 
more depressing the sombre finale of ‘* wailing 
winds and weeping woods.” The fall is the 
death scene of nature; winter the burial. 
not like sick beds and funerals, and though I 
, have experienced the heartbreaking pleasure of 
sitting by a bedside and clinging to a hand 
which is soon to be folded in the grim posture 
of death, though like other people who can love 
and sometimes must lose I have felt like for- 
biading the sexton to drop clods on the coffin 
which holds someone who was dear to me, yet 
I love not such scenes and avoid them when I 
can. Autumn hues are but the flush of tever 
on the face of the dying year and then comes 
the damp and chill, the wailing of winds and the 
white pall of winter, the frozen silence, the im- 
penetrable mystery of hidden things, 
Nature’s death with nothing beautiful save the 
hope of the resurrection of spring time. 
- * 
I lived once in a land where winter seldom 
came and with the return of ‘‘the melan- 
choly days, the saddest of the year,” I long 


always for the green trees, the music in the | 
plaza, the flowers and fruits and gentle winds | 
I can see the fountains | 


of that Southern clime. 
at Christmas time, the orange and palm trees, 
the dark skinned faces of the women half hid- 
den by graceful mantillas, and even hear the 
rustle of their stiffly starched dresses, the 
murmur of songs and the tinkling of guitars, 


lonely life, the ever present danger, the threat- 
enings of death which seemed hidden every- 
where, that Arcadia, the Hesperides, the sun- 


kissed islands belong to that past which with | 
| the great joy of a release 


its never failing sunshine comes not again. 
Instead there is the unromantic “cold,” the 
sleep disturbing cough, rheumatism and wet 
feet. Ilong for the saddle, the wild scamper of 


as one starts up exhilarated by the thought a 
gouty foot touches the floor and a pain, scarcely 
covered by a yard of porous plaster, recalls the 
present and the fact that we have been having 
absolutely beastly weather. Moreover we 
realize that nobody has asked us to stay here, 
and that we wouldn’t be here if we didn’t know 
when and where we are well off. Yet itisa 
pleasure to grumble, and as we cannot change 
the weather we can get partially even at least 
by declaring our disapproval of its recent con- 
duct. P 
*’ « 

The Ministerial Association is being compli- 

mented by the daily press because it has put 


valists. 
“professional soul savers.” 
‘It is really more laughably absurd than any- 
thing I ever heard.” 
this merriment. I am aware that it is some- 
what unseemly, but the idea is so very amus- 
ing. ‘ Protessional soul-savers!”—it is indec- 
orous to use such words, and I know that the 
Ministerial Association would condemn an 
expression at once so bold and suggestive. 
Decorum must be the first rule of modern re- 
ligion, as order is said to be the first law of 
nature. Understanding this, we must agree 


with the M. A, that itinerant vendors of the | 


gospel are aclasstobe suppressed. They do not | 
observe the punctiliousness of the profession, | able 


they lower the dignity of the calling, and worst 
of all, cut rates in a manner which threatens the 
permanency of the “pastoral” business. In 


order to illustrate, let me take a less noble call- | 3 
| bearing a Monarchical 


ing, and you will at once observe how wrong 
it would be to allow unlicensed persons to 
peddle the gospel when regular, authorized 
persons have been appointed to retail 
the unadulterated article in an orthodox 
way. A dealer in fish rents a store, 
rent and taxes, keeps a good stock of salt 
fish and smoked fish, and yet the people 
refuse to take the trouble to come and purchase. 
A more energetic but less aristocratic person 
goes throvgh the streets crying out ‘‘S-s-s-a-a-l- 
mon an’ whitetish—allulive—fresh from the 
lakes nan allulive.” This itinerant person pays 
no rent and therefore can sell more cheaply 
than the gentlemanly fishmonger who in a 
handsome store is awaiting custom which 
never comes. Is this right? Are high class 
taxpayers to suffer because itinerant dealers 
solicit you at your very door? Such conduct 
threatens the permanency of our best institu- 
tions. If everybody were to peddle and have 
their office in a wagon or a push cart how 
could our city survive? How plain then it be- 
comes to the most obtuse observer that the 
protest of Toronto Assembly No, 1889 K. of L. 
in joint session with the Preachers’ Union No. 
5180, United Brotherhood of Soul Savers, re- 
fuses to permit alien labor to be imported into 


this country to pursue its avocation after the | 


style of the Dago peanutter and the Cockney 
fishpeddler. How can expensive churches be 
maintaiaed if itinerants are to take the gospel 
to every door and the voice of one crying in the 
wilderness is to be heard without the 
connivance of reputable’ establishments 
organized for the purpose? ‘Tis true that our 
churches do not pay rent, and are therefore 
unarmed in an argument against peddlers, but 


they should remedy this even at considerable | 


cost in order—if for no other reason—to protect | ; ; 
themselves against unfair and ruinous ecompe- | ® reflex of that which is godly in private life. 


tition, 
o 
*e 


It would be unfair to leave this topic with- | 


out pointing out the less sordid reasons as- 
signed by the ministers for their action. 
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| ing interest in the 
I can so easily forget the long hard rides, the | 





| ways 


| whole of South 


| which is worthy of being followed. 





It was | 


} 


alleged that traveling evangelists appeal to | 
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of sectarianism, much to the detriment of re- 


the emotions rather than the sense of the | ligion and good government, 


hearer, and that the ephemeral excitement and 
repentance thus produced were really little 
more than a species of religious frenzy or hys- 
teria. Iam surprised that when such ground 
was taken the Methodist brethren did not 
at once withdraw from the assembly. They 


thoroughly understand that if the emotional 
Ido | 
| they will be disarmed in'the contest with Cal- 


phase of religious experience be obliterated 
vinism and formalism. I do not wish to ap- 
pear cynical, but it seems to me that while the 
action of the Ministerial Association is per- 
fectly consistent, when viewed from a worldly 
point of view, it is not in exact harmony 
with apostolic practice. The apostles them- 
selves were itinerants, and wrought mightily 


| in multitudes until there was a cry of ‘** What 


shall we do to be saved?” It may be true that 
many itenerant evangelists are mercenary in 
motives, absurd in their actions, pharisaical 


and anreasonable in their utterances, mounte- | 


banks in their methods, and are indeed all the 
things which the Association urge against 


| them, but—dare I ask the question ?—surely 


this is too importtant a subject to permit of 
mental reservations !—but, I ask. are the min- 


| isters of the Toronto Association entirely free 


from similar or even more serious charges ? 
Are they alive to the importance of their mis- 
sion? Are they preaching the gospel to the 
rich and poor alike? Are 
they constant in sea-on and 
out of season in their efforts 
to save souls? Are they 
active and capable in excit- 
message 
they have to deliver? Are 
they more anxious to reach 


| the heart than to touch the 


pocket? Are they carrying 
home to the listening souls 


from sin, or are they staying 


|at home and enjoying free- 
| dom from toil? 
horses and the sight of mountain and plain, but | 


If, in fact, 
they are doing the work of 
awakening sinners, how is it 
that a class of professioral 


| awakeners has arisen ? 


The change within a day 
without the loss of a life 
of the Empire of Brazil 


| into the Republic of Brazil 


is one of the most remark- 
able in the history of the 
century. In no new land 


| could a new Empire spring 
|up more naturally than in 
| that vast section of South 


; 2, 
itself on record as opposed to itinerant revi- | America where Dom Pedro 


One paper calls these evangelists | 
Funny, isn’t it? | 
was the colony of Portugal 


Be kind enough to excuse became a secondary Empir 


held his mild sway. The 
reigning house while Brazil 


and finally an independent 
Empire under: the rule of 


' the Braganza Portuguese 
| family. 


Portuguese and 
Spanish colonists have al- 
manifested a_ tend- 
ency towards independence. 
While British colonists have 
adhered to the mother 
land for centuries Span 
and Portugal have been 
to retain their prov- 
inces only for decades. The 
America is 
now under Republican rule, 
in fact there is nothing 
the whole of 


character in 


| America, save Canada itself. 


As far as can be discovered 
from the meagre reports which come to us of 


pays | this Brazilian revolt, there was no particular 
| complaint to be made azaiast the Empire or the 


Emperor. Dom Pedro appears at this distance 
to have been a wise, mild and merciful ruler, 
but the people desired to change the form of 
the government, and they proceeded to 
change it. That it could have been done 
by a people as excitable as the Spaniards 
and Portuguese without bloodshed is 
most remarkable, though perhaps it proves 
that the conspirators had “‘laid their pipe” with 
more than ordinary foresight and skill. When 
the ex-Emperor was traveling through America 
it is related of him that while he was running 
the rapids on the St. Lawrence River, in a re- 
mark to one of his suite he betrayed his know!- 
edge of Shakespeare and expressed his opinion 
of the rapids by the remark, ‘‘Mucha ado 
about notching.” The revolution in his country 
is the exact reverse of this, little ado about 
very much, 


e 
*- 


Last week I had reason to mention the broad 
and catholic spirit manifested by the Baptist 
Congress assembled in this city, and after read- 
ing the reports of their proceedings I can still 
further compliment them as having shown the 
religious sectarians of this country an example 
Their 
principle seems to be that the church should 
be engaged in such good works and that the 


| members of it should be of such consistent life, 


the family and pastoral teaching of such a wide 
and earnest character that every child and citi- 
zen, as well as the government itself, should be 


Inasmuch as they ignore any connection be- 


| tween church and state and do not desire sec- 


tarian schools, they show the community an 
example of good citizenship which is sorely 


| 


\ 
| 


a a 
ERS 


. 
* * 


It is odd how peculiar doctrines sometimes 
separate people and give them a special indivi- 
duality. All 
have taken a special, primitive and apostolic 
view of the relation of the church to the Gov- 
ernment. 


etc., are well known in history for the sim- 
plicity of their practice and their opposition to 
party politics, Than the latter two classes 
there is no more harmless or pure living peo- 
ple on earth, and it is almost impossible even to 
get them to vote in elections. This, of course, 
is carrying the matter too far, but it is at least 
a beautiful example to some of those popular 
churches which have become little more than 
political machines, 
* 7. 

The uxoricide is as natural a product of that 
race of men who beat their wives as the wife- 
beater is the least refined variety of the man 
who considers himself a superior species and a 
much more important animal than the woman 
who makes his home-life comfortable. It al- 
ways seems strange to me that while the per- 
son arrested for petty lareeny or theft of any 
kind is imprisoned for months or years, the 
brutal wife beater receives bu- a nominal fine 


LAT I Ls FY¥COON 


or short imprisonment. 


were to leave its impression on the backs of | 
real | 


some of these alleged humans, these 


brutes, it would be much more lasting than |! 


any words of advice the magistrate may deliver 
and would be sure to leave an effect much 
more enduring than the imposition of a fine, 
which the wife is perhaps forced to pay by 
working at the wash tub. Yet I sup 
pose the class of modern sentinientalists would 
contend that Kane—a suggestive name—who 
pounded his wife’s head into a shapeless mass 
should be permitted to urge drunkenness as a 
palliation of his crime. If Harvey is to be 
pitied for killing three women after being ren- 
dered insane by a fear of public opinion, why 
should we not look mercifully on the crime of a 
drunken man, who was probably unaware of 
the awful thing he was doing wnen he killed 
his wife. Men often recover from the habit of 
drunkenness, but they are never trustworthy 
after they have once been overtaken by the 
homicidal mania. Is it not better to hang all 
such people and relieve the world of the fear of 
renewed outrages? 
*x ¢« 

Always towards the close of the year people 
begin to think about municipal reform, a read- 
justment of the ward system, fewer aldermen, 
more eminent men in the council, etc. People 
thus seem to have annually a death-bed repent- 
ance, which is very little good to themselves or 
anybody else. The system has not been 

| changed, better men have not been induced to 
| become candidates, no improvement has been 
made. When we get a good Mayor he restrains 
the-none too public spirited tendencies of the 
Council, assists in making jobbery impossible 


and carries to a decent conclusion works which | 


| have been begun, With the incoming of De- 
| cember we are threatened with another out- 


immersionist societies seem to | 


In every country the Baptists have | 
been considered specially heretical for this rea- | 
son, while the Disciples, Mennonites, Dunkards, 


If the cat- o-nine-tails | 
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how the city ought to be run, though they may | 

| never have done anything towards run- 
it. Commissions of all sorts; many 


interests during the year 1890. The press 
should make manifest its desire to support 
such men and give them a fair trial and ali the 
assistance in its power. No such crisis has 
ever come to us in the history of the city 
as that which we are about to face. We 
should not part with the men we know are 
to be trusted, but should take all pains to man- 
ifest our confidence in them, while on the other 
hand a general demand should be made for the 
improvement of the outfit which will be neces- 
sary tocarry through the business of the city 
forthe coming year. During that period the 
future of our street railway service will have 
to be decided. It means much to the city, yet 
it is but a drop in the city bucket which is now 
running over with unsettled affairs, 


| ning 
queer things are suggested, but what we lack 
is a well-matured scheme, something which | 
will hold water as well as commend 
itself to the public generally. The Citizens’ 
Association which has done and is doing such 
good work with regard to the Esplanade could 
well turn their attention to the consideration 
of this problem. There is still time. There 
are men now in Toronto’s Council who should 
be driving a coal cart or working in a drain if 
their mentai aptitude for public business is to 
be judged by their conduct in the past. There 
are other men who have a knowledge of busi- 
ness and a proper conception of public wants, | 
leisure enough and public spirit enough to 
enter the City Council if they are not to be 
made the companions, worse indeed, the 
targets of mud-throwing adventurers who 
would never be in public life if it did 





* 

The election in West Lambton will, without 
doubt, have an important effect on the next 
campaign. It demonstrated that the Catholic 
| vote is still solid for the government, that the 
not pay them. I do not mean that every | prohibition third party outfit must be consid- 
man who is a real estate boomer is an ered simply as a successful marplot and not as 
improper person to be in the City Council, | a political factor and that the Ontario Opposi- 
but it is a lamentable fact that the present | tion is thoroughly disorganized, weak-kneed, 
council is composed of men, more than half of | and lame-backed. The plurality of McKenzie, 
whom are real estate jobbers, people who have | the Liberal candidate, was so great, that the 
an axe to grind, a street to open, public works | fact that he lackcd a majority over all ceases 
to originate on their own behalf. It is a dis- | to be significant. That strong Conservative 
agreeable thing to impugn the motives of one’s | papers like the Hamilton Spectator have sud- 
| fellow men, it is an improper thing to do unless | denly become aware that the Opposition and 
one has serious reasons for | its leader are incompetent to cope with the 

doing it, but it would not | task of overturning Messrs. Mowat & Co., 

be difficult to give a list of the first sign of an awakening, though 

the members of the present | to raise any clamor at this moment 

ccuncil whose business it is | for deposition of Mr. Meredith is 

to make money by ‘‘develop- | certainly not in good taste. The Opposition 

ing” new sections. It is | and their organs have long been acquainted 

time that we had a rest | with the fact that he regards propriety and the 

from such men. Though | right government of the Province as more im- 

they have done the city good | portant than his own promotion, or the obtain- 

in the past, Toronto can | ing of power by the party of which he is leader. 

stand the pressure no longer, ; He is too fair-minded to take advantage of his 

Our object should not be to | opponents, too large-hearted to be ungenerous 

convert ploughed fields into | to anyone, too genial to make a prize- 

avenues and residential sec- | fighter, and too conscientious to be either a 

tions, while the city proper, | premier or a political thug. In all my acquaint- 

the heart, the vitals of the | ance, which from itinerancy and contact witha 

city, are endangered by ne- | large number of public men is not inconsider- 

glect and improper treat- able, I have not known a more lovable or more 

ment. It is really time we | beautiful character than that of William Ralph 

had a business man’s year, | Meredith. He is one of those occasional pro- 

a period devoted to the pro- | ducts of a country which by reason of rarity 

per administration of affairs, | are misunderstood. A man of blameless private 

the closing up of old con- | character, one of those pure-minded men who 

tracts, the careful manage- | take no pleasure in evil associations, a man 

ment of our resources, the re- | Who never fakes a drink of intoxicants and 

arrangement of our methods. | yet is mever heard of as a_ temperance 

Is is a time for the audit | advocate, a man who never swears or uses im- 

of accounts, for conserva-| Proper language and yet does not pose as @ 

tive inspection by men who Christian politician, truthful, honest, loved by 

have large interests at | his neighbors, respected by his enemies, there 

stake and «# conscientious | are few men like him in Canada. A loyah 

regard for other interests | friend, unassuming, radical in his opinions, 

than their own. It istoo | thoroughly democratic, an able lawyer, every- 

late in the year to under- | thing that we should imagine the people would 

take the rearrangement of | esteem ; stalwart and handsome in figure 

our system, but it is not | and face, noticeable in any company as a 

too late to set on foot a/| distinguished man, one can hardly imagine 

movement for the nomina-| Why he is not the hero of the people 

tom and election of good | whose cause he has always championed, 

men who, in the year 1890, whose friend he has always One 

will undertake to place the | is at a loss to discover that which is lacking, 
city on a clean and well- | the something which has made him incom- 

Niieretood footing, men who | Petent as the leader of the Opposition, the 

will honestly consider the | 82mething which has made him a failure 

street car franchise, the Es-| 2S ® Politician. I do not hesitate to 

planade, the Court House, | 5®Y that the chief things which  pre- 

the Don improvements and | vent him from being a good politician are 

jhe wast acres of tmareh in | sce which no man should desire to possess. 

Ashbridge’s Bay, which by a It is true of him, though in a different sense, 

little exertion. as has aan as it was of the young man who, on inquiring 

shown. can be converted into | 72st thing he should do to inherit eternal life, 

a profitable city asset. Year was told that he lacked in an important re- 

after year large public ques spect. The thing which thou, William Ralph 

ee eR let slip Meredith, lackest, is that strong, masterful 

and are unattended to, because ward grabbers spirit which enables a leader to make other 
;} men do as he If you could but 


and petty politicians had their little schemes to inn h - : if h 
work. Now we should endeavor to get a larger va ~ nol + Os cae COREE en CrES mn ce eae 
minded Council, one which will attend to busi- | aaa pasa tga a Pigheae : ee 
; ness supremely necessary for the good of the oe me OS GeEvIte SS FOR; & yOu beds: oe — 
entire city these men and make them do your bidding, if 
last of all, you could seize upon yourself and 
forgetful of all other things, force yourself into 
the attitude of a general who insists upon vie- 
tory no matter who falls, then you would be a 
successful politician. Instead of thi+, how- 
ever, you let the constituencies run them- 
selves, you accept the weakest and most 
inefficient material contributed by your 
friends, try todo all the work yourself and are 
happy when others possess themselves of the 
honor of your labor and acccemplishments., 
| These things do you infinite credit as a man, 
but they keep your party in the bottom of a 
deep, cold hole. Don. 


is 


the 


been. 


been 


desires. 


. © 
That this is absolutely necessary is generally 
recognized by all thoughtful citizens. Business 
men urge it, and out of its recognition comes 
the idea of a third term for Mayor Clarke who 
has done so much to straighten out knotty 
points and to readjust all such matters as have 
come within the possibilities of his adminis- 
tration. He may be or he may not be anxious 
fora third term, but as far as the public is con- | 
cerned that is immateérial. It is material, how 
ever that we shall have no knaves at the head 
of our affairs, It is important that a strong | 
man and an experienced one shall conduct | 
public business, No one will clamor for 
the re-election of Mayor Clarke on the 
ground that he needs the office, or that the 
city desires to do him unusual honor, but there 
is a general feeling that the city needs him, 
needs the strength of will, fixity of purpose, 
the administrative ability and knowledge of 
our necessities, which he so eminently pos- | 
sesses. But we must forget that one swallow 
does not make a summer, nor one good 
man a competent council. There are many 
things in which the Mayor has but little 
| to say. His able advisers should be by all 
means retained, they should be given to 
| understand that some day the _ honor 
they covet, that of being mayor of the city, 
shall not be taken away from them if they 
show the honesty and ability deserving of such 
a trust. But the little onions should be weeded 


7 





At the Home of Emerson. 


Sir Edwin Arnold sends to the 7elegraph an 
account of a pilgrimage he has just made tothe 
home of Emerson. ‘ Hawthorne’s house— 
scene of ‘ Mosses from an Old Manse’—stands 
nigh the bridge,” Sir Edwin writes, *‘and Em- 
erson’s is not far away. The rooms in it are 
kept exactly as the poet. philosopher left. them. 
There are his books, well marked ; the engrav- 
ing, ‘ Aurora of Guido,” given by Carlyle for a 
marriage present; the biotting-pad with its 
latest ink impressions, the horsehair sofa on 
which he lay nigh to death, the wood-pile, the 
trees—in their branches the ‘gay, polite tit- 
| mouse’ he immortalized—the simple ‘homely ’ 
| home, with its low-pitched farmlike apartments 

and old-world furni‘ure, ail sacred and un- 

changed. I traced in more than one volume of 
his modest library the footsteps of his serene 
and radiant mind, especially in the Indian: 
translations. At dinner it was my distinction: 
| to conduct to the table and to sit beside his 
venerable widow, a lady now very aged and in- 
firm, but still retaining marks of the 
beauty of “qaneaee. a Pe — 
| ; ai sonverses with difficulty, but retains 
out, the council should be strengthened, busi. | one oom and sweetness ig fact, 


ness men in every ward should cast about them | this dear old lady was wholly delightful, but 


needed in a country which is rent by all sorts | burst of suguestions from those who know just | for a fit and proper person to represent their | did not once speak about her great husband. 
' 
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Social and Personal. 


On the evening of Friday, the 15th, Mrs 
Crowther’s commodious and elegant house on 
Bloor street was ablaze with light. The occa- 
sion was that of a ball, and the carriages rolled 
by in quick succession, bearing daintly-garbed 


women ard men in faultless attire. 
* 


Mrs. Crowther’s house has such a surprising 
way of “unfolding,” one might say, that room 
after room appears when one would have assert- 
ed that the limit had been reached. The orches- 
tra held position in the vestibule, the music 
reaching ball room and drawing room per- 
fectly. A verandah, closed in, carpeted and 
furnished with luxurious chairs was greatly in 
demand, as were also the rooms upstairs—the 
handsome library, the peasant conservatory 
and the delightfully cosy little snuggeries for 
which this house is remarkable. One in par- 
ticular—a wee pink rooms, with delicately- 
tinted draperies and portieres found constant 
favor. The refreshment and supper rooms 
were under the best of management. The 
flower decdérations were superb, artistic in 
arrangement, and harmonious in coloring. 

* 

Mrs. Crowther’s dress was of cream duchesse 
satin and gold brocade on a pinkish-cream 
ground. The bodice was of cream brocade and 
the uniquely fashioned sleevelets ot the gold pat - 
terned brocade. A trimming of pearl, and soft 
neck folds of gold crepe de chine completed this 
elegant and most becoming gown. With it 
Miss Crowther wore diamond necklace, pendant 
and earrings. Her flowers were yellow and 
white chrysanthemums, Mrs, Langmuir wore 
terra cotta silk trimmed with gold passemen- 
terie and black lace, diamond urnaments ; Miss 
Langmuir, green silk draped with tulle and 
trimmed with brocaded velvet, ornaments 
pearls; Miss Norma Meredith, white faille, 
white ribbons on corsage and pearl ornaments 
with white aigrette in hair; Miss Ethel Mere- 
dith, white faille, trimmed with moss green 
ribbons and white tulle, pearl ornaments; 
Mrs. George Crawford wore white moire and 
olive green; Miss Ada Arthurs looked very 
well in a pale shade of pink silk tastefully 
trimmed with ostrich feathers of the same 
shade: Miss Campbell of Government House 





was a dream of white silk and gauze, with a | 


wreath of white flowers in her hair; Miss 
Monahan wore white cashmere and sage green 
velvet—a very pretty and becoming combina- 
tion; Mrs. Willie Crowther, pale pink moire 
en train; Miss Seymour of Port Hope, white 
silk and tulle; Miss Violet Seymour, pale blue 
silk and gauze; Mrs. Fiskin, lemon colored silk, 
diamond ornaments; Miss Hoskins, pale pink 
faille; Miss Vickers looked very pretty in a 
pale yellow frock; Mrs. Fred Moffatt’s white 
brocade velvet was very becoming and elegant; 
Miss Walker, white Liberty silk; Mrs. Harry 
Patterson wore a handsome blue and silver 
brocaded gown, ¢n train; Miss Stanton of Co- 
bourg, black silk net, yellow roses; Miss Morgan, 
violet muslin, trimmed with pansies; Miss 
Castle, pink Irish poplin, pink roses ; Miss Hodg 
ins, corn colored silk, fancy trimming ; Mrs. Mc- 
Cullough wore a very pretty dress composed 
of white satin and tartan silk with orange 


ribbons: Mrs. Gus Foy, white silk, sage green 


trimmings; Mrs. W. H. Brouse, handsome 
black satin and jet, diamond necklace and 
ornaments; Mrs. A. M. Kirkpatrick, heavy 


corded silk of a peculiar shade in green, en 
Mrs. Sterling Ryerzon’s gray satin, 
with steel bead trimming, was much admired ; 
Mrs. Dawson, terra cotta satin, 
sementerie trimming; Miss Bethune, white 
tulle; Mrs, Cameron, pale pink brocade silk, 
Mrs. John Cawthra, white 
Mrs. Barwick, 
Miss Fraser of 


frain;: 


bronze 


with a long train; 
satin and black lace and jet: 
gold and white brocaded silks ; 
Cobourg, white silk grenadine over white silk, 
white roses. 

The guests were: 
Major and Mrs. Dawson, Dr. and Mrs. Burn, 
Mrs. C. Baines, Miss Covernton, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. D. Langmuir, the Misses Seymour of Port 
Iiope, Mr. Russell Baldwin, Miss Marjorie 
Campbell, Miss Strange, the Misses Meredith, 
=e Ei: BD, the Armour of 
Cobourg, Miss Linton, Mr. Grier, Mr. Hetticote, 
Miss Scott of Ottawa, Miss Mockridge, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Fraser, Mr. and Mrs. Foy, Mr. and Mrs, 


Gamble, Misses 


Bruce Macdonald, Miss Frances Smith, the | 
Misses Denison, Mr. Corsan, Mr. G. Gales of 
Hamilton, Miss Miall of Ottawa, Mr. and 
Miss Vickers, the Messrs. Moffatt, Mr. 
and Mrs. Philip Todd, the Messrs. Small, 
Mr. Watson, Mrs. Cameron, Dr. Scadding, 
Miss Madeline Fraser ot Cobourg, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. Foy, Mr. and Miss Michie, | 
Mr. Morrow, Miss Wadsworth, the Misses | 


Morgan, Dr. Nattress, Mr. Evans, Mr. Arthur 


Evans, Mr. and Mrs. McCullough, Mr. and 
Mrs. Davenport, Mr. T. Gillespie, Mr. H. | 
V. Greene, Mr. Deemsford, Major Harrison, 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Fisken, Miss Castle, Mr. Alma 


Macpherson, Mr. H, D. Boulton, Mr. P. Man- | 


ning, Mr. Claude Macdonald, Mr, H. Monti 
zambert, Mr. Clarke, Mr. E. 
and Mrs. Thurston, Mr. Donald Armour, Mr. 
Puxley, Mr. and Mrs. Ridout, Miss Barrett, 
Miss Langmuir, Mr. Guy Koss, Mr. Cunning 
ham, Mr. Hollyer, Miss Rathbun, Miss 
Proudfoot, the Messrs. Hoskins, Mr. 


Mr. and Mrs. Douglas Armour, Mr. Pauw, the 


Misses Dennistoun, Mr. Porter, Mr. Hopkins, | 


the Misses McKellar, Miss Effie Boultbee, Mrs, 
John Daintry of Cobourg, Mr. W. D. Gwynne, 
Miss Constance Stanton of Cobourg, Mr. Casi 
mir Dickson, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Gibson, Mr. 
W. Spratt, Miss McLean, Mr. and Mrs. Bristol, 
Mr. Wyatt, Mr. Bog, Mr. 
ford, the Messrs. Hart, Miss 
Mrs. Moffatt, Mr. Goldingham, Mr. Stinson, 
the Misses Lockhart, Mrs. Hoskins, Miss Hos- 
kins, the Misses Hoskins, Mr. C. C. Ross, Miss 


Goring, the Misses Bethune, Mr. S. Mor- 
rison, Mr. H. Ward, of Port Hope, the 
Messrs. Beardmore, Dr. and Mrs. Ryerson, 


Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Ryerson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Creelman, Miss Hodgins, Mr. and Mrs. Victor 
Armstrong, Mr. Ruttan. Mr. H. Bolton, the 
Misses Torrance, Mr. Strathy, Mr. Drake, Mr. 
Leonard McMurray, Miss Armstrong, Miss 
Burnham, Mr. Ambrose of Port Hope, Mrs. 
John Cawthra, Mr. Bertie Cawthra, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. D. Ellis, Mr. and Miss Howard, Mr. 


pas- | 


Mr. and Mrs, Langmuir, | 


Rutherford, Mr. | 


Doble, | 


Brock, the Misses | 
Rutherford, Mr. Andrews, Mr. and Mrs. Craw- 
Thorburn, Mr. | 
and Mrs, Barwick, Miss Cumberland. Mr. and | 


TORUNTO SATURDAY 


and Mrs. W. Crowther, Mr. J. Scott, Miss 
Cruso and Miss Blanche Vivian of Cobourg, Mr. 
G. Brooke, Mr. and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mr. 
Hugh Leach, Mr. Anglin, Mr. Scott Griffin, 
Mr. S. Greene, Mr. Baxter, Mr. Frank Jones, 
Miss Dallas, Miss Parsons, Mr. and Mrs. H. 
Patterson, Miss Birchall, Mr. and Mrs. H. 
Duggan. 


om 

The Junior Bachelors of Toronto have reason 
to be proud of themselves after holding sucha 
successful ball on Tuesday night at the 
Pavilion, Horticultural Gardens. From half- 
past eight till eleven the cabs rolled up to the 
door, and about four hundred of the fashion 
and beauty—for which Toronto is noted—as- 
sembled inside. Dancing began about nine 
o'clock to the strains of the enchanting music 
of Corlett’s full band, (twenty innumber). The 
floor was in perfect condition and every body 
tripped the light fantastic more than is their 
wont. The galleries were most tastefully de-° 
corated with bunting and handsome curtains, 
while the dais was fitted up with furniture to 
represent a drawing-room, affording a comfort- 
able resting place for the chaperones, the 
younger people choosing the dimly lighted con- 
servatory for their tete-a-tetes. About twelve 
o'clock supper was served by (Caterer Harry 
Webb, and a delicious repast was partaken of. 

e 

Among those present were Miss Ince, Mrs. 
Hugh Scott, Miss Scott, Miss Alice Fuller, Miss 
Wadsworth, Mrs. Bright, Mr. W. Bunting, Mr. 
Ben Cronyn, Capt. Drummond McKay, Mr. and 
Mrs. Phillip Todd, Mr. W. Douglass, Mr, A. J. 
Boyd, Mr. C. A. Bogart, Mr. D. Armour, Mrs. 





Law, Mrs. H. Armstrong, the Misses Denison, 
| Mrs. Hoskin, Mrs, G. T. Denison, Miss Bunting, 
Mrs. Alfred Hoskin, Mrs. and the Misses Maule, 
the Misses Rutherford, the Misses Seymour of 
| Port Hope, Mrs. Rattan of Winnipeg, Miss 
| Staunton of Cobourg, the Misses Lockhart, the 
| Misses Armour of Cobourg, Mrs. Proudfoct, 
Miss Skae of New York, Miss Fuller, Mr. and 
| Mrs. Henry Duggap, Miss Cockburn, Mr. 
| 


Churchill Cockburn, Miss Manning, Mr. Hume 
Blake, Miss Birchall, Miss Gilmour, Mr. and 
Mrs. Nanton, Mr. Geo. and Miss Michie, Miss 
May Walker, Miss Cawthra, Miss Gregg of 
London, Vr. Cowan, Mr. H. and Miss Parsons, 
| Mr. George Heward, Miss Fannie Smith, Miss 


| Lottridge, Mr. Geo. Gates, Mr. A. Gillespie, Mr. 
Dyke Baxter and Mr. H. B. McGivern of Ham- 
ilton, Mr. Claude and Miss McDonnell, Miss 
Dixon, Mr. Roly Moffatt, Miss Rathbun of Des- 
| eronto, Mr. Kelly Evans, Mr. T. Chisholm, Mr. 
Raynald Gamble, Mr. Payne, Capt. and Mrs. 
Donald Howard, Miss Howard, Miss Mabel 
Bright, the Misses Murray, Mr. J. B. Clarke, 
| Col. G. T. Denison, Dr. Nattrass, Messrs. 
| Burrett, Mr. Cuthbert Temple, Miss Temple, 
| Mr. David Walker, Mrs. Wright, Miss Osler, 
Mr. W. Rose-Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence 
Graham, Mr. J. %. Broughall, the Misses 
Morphy of Deer Park, Mr. and Mrs. Ireland, 
Mr. S. Y. Baldwin, Miss Williams of Port Hope, 
Mr. G. H. Stimson, Mrs. R, B. Hamilton. 


Mrs. Bankes wore a handsome black satin | 
combined with yellow amber ornaments; Miss | 


Bunting the belle of the ball, had on a becom- 
| ing toilet composed of pale pink silk, with 
bronze green and pink tulle over it; Miss Sey- 
mour was dressed in white satin and tulle; 
| Miss Bain, yellow liberty silk; Mrs. A. Nord- 
heimer, white satin with tulle overdress 
dotted with chenille; Mrs. Hoskins, 


velvet and jet en train; Mrs, McCuaig, orange | 


china silk ; Miss Harris, pink corded silk, of a 
lovely tint ; Miss Heward, gray tulle and silk ; 
| Miss Walker. white silk; Mrs. Wright, plum 
coler satin merveilleux trimmed with bronze 
passementerie; Miss Maude Rutherford, mauve 
satin; Mrs. Cosby, black velvet and jet; 
| Miss Sibyl Seymour, black and orange silk ; 
Miss McFarland, white satin en train; Miss 
Murray, pink and white brocaded silk ; Miss 
| Stewart, white satin with folds of orange satin ; 
| Miss Stanton, black net; Miss Cockburn, pale 
blue silk; Mrs. I’. C. Law, gray silk and black 


feather trimmings; Miss Cristie, scarlet satin | 


and net; Mrs. Kerr, black satin, crimson rib- 


Mrs. Bright, a handsome wine colored velvet ; 
| Miss Bright, white silk faille; Miss Osler, black 
| lace; Miss McDonald, pale blue brocaded satin, 
diamonds; Miss Parsons, grey net and velvet 
cut steel passementerie; Mrs. H. Armstrong, 
sage green silk tulle and velvet, pink flowers ; 
Mrs. Charles Murray, black and white satin ; 
Miss Shanly, heliotrope tulle over silk; Miss 
Mabel Cawthra, black satin and lace; Miss 
Fanny Smith, red tulle and silk; Miss Emma 
Murray, white tulle and satin, natural tlowers ; 
Miss Armour, cream satin with dotted tulle 
overdress ; Miss Dixon, white nuns veiling, ac- 
cordeon plaited skirt trimmed with gold braid : 
Miss Edith McFarlane, white Duchesse satin 
and tulle with pearl trimmings and 
| chrysanthemums. 


| December 6. The affair has been already much 
| discussed as the great event of the present sea- 
son. Asthe house-warming of their new and 
magnificent premises, the members will doubt 
less make their ball equal to the importance of 
the occasion. I fear, however, that if the pres- 
ent idea concerning the invitations is carried 
out there may some shortness of men, than 
which nothing worse can befali a ball, The 
proposed arrangement that the ladies of society 


only shall be invited en masse by 8 committee is | 


open to the objections which have always been 
found in any similar system of issuing invita 


tions. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. G. T. Blackstock of Jarvis 
street gave a large supper party after the play 
last week. Several members of the Bootles’ 
Baby Dramatic Company were among the 


| guests, 
* 


| Sir John Lister Kaye came to Toronto last 
Tuesday from Ottawa, Sir John has many 
friends here. His visits to Toronto have been 
many, and numbers of travelers from this place 
have had the pleasure of seeing his enormous 
model farm and horse-ranche in the North- 
West. 


Sir Edward and Lady Humbold have been | 
staying in Toronto this week. These distin- 
guished strangers are on their way to London, | 
England, from India. Sir Edward Humbold 
was quartered in Toronto many years ago in ; 


(Judge) Osler, Mrs. A. M. Cosby, Commander | 


black | 


bons ; Miss Hoskins, pale pink satin and faille ; 


white | 


The date fixed for the Toronto club ball is | 


| cal men in Toronto. 
| and sparkling. 





those gay times when a large garrison of regu- 
lars was held here. 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry Winter of Bioor street 
gave two large dinner parties last week. Mr. 
and Mrs. Winter are learned in the lore of 
dinner-giving, and an invitation to their board 
is accordingly appreciated. 

* 


Miss Boulton of Grange Road is staying with 
Mr, and Mrs. Isidore Helmuth at London, Ont. 


Mr. Hensley, R.N., has been spending a short 
leave with friends in Toronto. Mr. Hensley 
sails shortly from Halifax to join a fresh ship 
in England. He thinks it probable that the 
Chinese seas will be his destination. From 
Toronto to China is a very far cry. 


The gentlemen of Tintagel once more dis- 
tinguished themselves on Friday last by a 
theatrical supper-party as successful as many 
| of their former entertainments, As several of 
the gentlemen of the Bootles’ Baby company 
were to be among the guests, and as the affair 
was largely in their honor, proceedings were of 
necessity not commenced until rather a late 
hour. Supper was followed by a smoking con- 
cert which was all the more excellent in that 
some of the actors were kind enough to lend 
their aid inthe programme. Mr. Garthorne’s 
(Captain Lucy) ‘“‘ London Sketches” were 
supremely funny as were the Irish recitations 
of Mr. Ramsay Morris, the genial manager of 
the company. Mr. Morris, by the way, was 
playing in the London theater where Irving had 
a small part thirty years ago. Mr. Grant 
Stewart’s various methods in ‘* The Charge of 
the Light Brigade” were as much appreciated 
as ever, the pale young curate bringing down 
the house as always. Mr. Pauw’simitation of 
Irving has lost none of its power, and was very 
highly praised by the professional actors 
amongst hisaudience. Mr. Bromley Davenport’s 
songs and recitations was the bestof their kind, 
his comic burlesque of Irving took particularly 
well, Besides those above mentioned,some of the 
forty or fifty guests were Mr. Follin of New 
York, Mr. Tyler of London, Eng., Mr. C. D. 
Shanly, Mr. Alfred Brown, Mr. Arthur Brown, 
Messrs. Mackenzie, Wilson, Boyd, Mr. Casi- 
mir Dickson, Mr. Beck, Mr. Mickle, Mr. 
Heaton, Mr. Cronyn, the Messrs. Moffatt, Mr. 
Cameron, Messrs. Dickey, Morrison, Ross, 
Phillips, Mr. Grier of Montreal, Mr. Lee of 
London, Eng., Mr. Boulton. The hosts, Messrs. 
MacLellan, Goldingham, Mowat, Drummond 
and Ross, were all that hosts should be, and 
well sustained the reputation which the house 


has long borne. . 


There was a large and fashionable attendance 
at the cricket grounds last Thursday to wit- 
ness the game of football between the Toronto 
“Veterans” and the Hamilton ‘“ Fossils,’ 
Amongst the spectators was a considerable 
number of fair visitors from Hamilton, hus- 
| band, brother, and if rumor lies not, father, 
too, were thus urged to their best endeavor, 
| but victory rested, as of course was right, with 
the home team, and much ambition availed but 
little. 


| 





* 


| Mr. P.C. Goldingham left town this week for 

a three weeks’ trip to New York and Phila- 

| delphia. 

| * 

|] Mrs. Frank Mackelcan and Miss Dunlop of 
Hamilton were in town last week, and were 

| amongst the fair visitors at the football match 


| on Thursday. e 


| In accordance with their constitution, the 
| Toronto Riding and Driving Club will hold their 
| annual general meeting on Friday, November 
| 29, at 5 o’clock p.m., at the Queen’s Hotel. The 

notices are signed by Mr. C. N. Shanly, who is 
| acting honorary-secretary in the absence of Mr. 
| Fox. At the meeting officers for the current 
| year will be elected, and other business will be 
| transacted. Thus will the club be ready for the 
days of frost and snow, when their weekly 
drives will without doubt be as pleasant a 


feature of the winter as for the last two years. 
+ 


has left town for a short 


Mr. J. K, Pauw 
visit to New York. 


Mr. Grier of Montreal is revisiting his old 
| haunts in Toronto. Mr. Grier occupies the 
responsible position of private secretary to 
Mr. VanHorne. . 


Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Drummond, of Lon- 
don, Eng., were staying with friends in town 
this week. Mr. and Mrs. Drummond talk of 
settling in Toronto for a year if they can find a 


suitable house. 
e 


Amongst a number of distinguished foreign- 
ers who have lately been visiting Toronto are 
Mr. Zaziarski of St. Petersburg, Russia, and 
Mr. L. Renaud of Orleans, France. 

7 

Colonel Tisdale of Simcoe, Ont., has been 

staying with friends in town this week. 
J 
Mr. Isidore Helimuth of London, Ont., was 


in town this week. 
* 


The students of Trinity Medical College held 
their thirteenth annual dinner at the Queen's 
Hotel, on Tuesday evening. The dining hall 
was beautifully decorated, and the dinner 
first-class in all its appointments. Music was 
supplied by a good orchestra and the College 
Glee Club, The committee, comprising the 
following gentlemen, is to be congratulated : 
Chairman, C. B, Coughlin ; lst vice-president, 
J. T. Fotheringham ; 2nd vice-president, A. S. 
Tilley ; 3rd vice-president, W. Doan; toaster, 
C. B. Oliver ; secretary, R. McGee ; committee, 
H. Ghent, A. A. Sutherland, J. Crooks, W. E. 
Brown, T. W. Jones, B. McGill, and H. Frank. 
Among the guests I noticed Dr. Geikie, 
Hon. G. W. Ross, Hon, John Beverley Robin- 
| sen, Hon. G. W. Allan, Rev, G. M. Milligan, 
| Rev. John Langtry, Mr. John Cameron, Dr. 
| Aikins, Dr. Wm. Burns, Dr. McFarlane, Dr. 


| O'Reilly, Dr. Clouse, Dr. Sheard, Mr. Walter S. 
Lee, Principal Dickson of Upper Canada Col- 
| lege, Mr. Patrick Hughes, Chancellor McVicar 
| of McMaster University, Mr. Barlow Cumber- 
land, G. R. R. Cockburn, M.P., Rev. Mr, 
Symons and many of the most eminent medi- 
The speeches were short 


* 
Miss Stewart of Port Hope is making a short 


| stay at Mrs. Cosby’s, *‘ Maplehyrn.” 


Miss Minnie Morris of Guelph is visiting Mrs. 
Clarkson Jones, St. Joseph street. 


NIGHT. 


Mr. Ed. W. Sandys, C. P. R., Montreal, came 
up for the Junior Bachelors’ ball, and returned 
eastward again after spending a couple of days 
in the city. 

The staff of the Traders’ Bank of Canada have 
lost om favorite in Mr. H. D. Mitchell, who 
has lef¢ that bank’s service in order to take up 
the real estate business, On leaving the bank, 
Mr. Mitchell was presented with a handsome 
meerschaum pipe as a token of the esteem held 
for him py his fellow clerks. The pipe was 
presented by the accountant, Mr. I. A. M. Alley, 
who made a most appropriate speech on behalf 
of the bank. Mr. Mitchell responded in a 
brief but most touching manner, thanking 
them, one and all, for their kind token and 
good wishes, 

e 

On Wednesday afternoon I had the pk asure 
of being present at a private view of the picture 
exhibition in Mr. J. E. Thompson's new art 
gany in connection with the Academy of 

usic. Although everything was not in readi- 
ness for the grand opening which took place 
last evening—too late for an extended notice in 
SATURDAY NIGHT this week—yet I saw suffi 
cient to convince me that the people of Toronto 
will, in this exhibition, be furnished with an 
artistic treat. Both native and foreign artists 
are represented and some of the pictures are 
worth hours of study by themselves, notably 
the Embarkation of Emigrants at Havre, by 
Dewant ; Boy Overboard, by Bridgeman—who 
is an old Toronto boy by the way—and the 
Pilot at the Wheel. . 

The banquet given in the Jarvis street 
Baptist Church a week ago to the divines at- 
tending the Church Congress was in many 
respects one of the best managed affairs I ever 
attended, even if Dr. Thomas did forget the 
musical programme, excepting only the over- 


ture, until the thing was over. At the 
first sound of the music a long line of 
very pretty young ladies wearing white 


aprons marched into the room and _ took 
their places behind the chairs of the guests, and 
not a want of that very large company was per- 
mitted to go unsatisfied fora moment. It has 
been the experience in Toronto when large 
dinners are given, even when nothing but a 
cold collation is being served, that the attend- 
ance is simply frightful, therefore I can con- 
gratulate Mr. Henderson and his committee on 
the good arrangements they made. The speeches 
delivered by the clergymen present were un- 
usually good, broad and liberal, and Mr. Goid- 
win Smith’s remarks were timely and given 
with more than customary warmth. Compared 
with other quasi religious entertainments I 
think it was one of the best ever given in this 
city and the magnificent Sunday School hall of 
Jarvis street Baptist Church as a banqueting 
room has few equals, 


Bermuda and Nassau, the favored islands of 
the great Gulf Stream, with the additional at- 
tractions of their garrison life and visits of the 
British Atlantic squadron, are much regarded 

laces for a prolonged winter stay. Quite a 
arge party of Torontonians sailed on the Ward 
line steamer of Wednesday, among whom were 
Mr. Wm. Reford, Mr. Robt. Reford, Mr. and 
Mrs. Edward Hickson, Miss Hickson, and Mr. 
Edward, Miss Hessie, Master Robert and the 
Misses Norah and Alice Hickson, Mr. James 
Davis, Mr. William Davis, Mr. Charles, Mr, 
Samuel, Mr. Philip and Miss Davis. 

* 


Deer hunters in Muskoka have been very 
successful this season, nearly all the hunting 
arties getting their full complement of deer. 
he Star Hunt Club, comprised of the Messrs. 
Collins Bros., Cloverport, shot eleven deer in 
nine days, the deer making an average of 1104 


lbs, each. 
. 


lighted the audiences at the Canadian Chau- 
taaqua with her recitations. will again be in 
Toronto about the first week in December. 


Miss Sydney Tully has just finished an ex 
cellent portrait of Mr. Goldwin Smith. Those 
who have seen her work pronounce it to be one 
of the best portraits exhibited in Toronto. 
Miss Tully’s many friends will have a chance 
of seeing the portrait at the Academy of Music, 
where it is to be exhibited before it is sent to 
Cornell University, which is to be its ultimate 
destination. 





A report of Mrs. John Strachan’s At Home 
on Wednesday evening, at Trinity College, is 
held over till next week. 

* 


On Wednesday. November 13, Mr. FF. W. 
Riesberg of Buffalo, assisted by Miss Hobbard 
of Niagara Falls, N. Y., and Miss Herald of 
Hamilton, gave a piano recital at Loretto 
Academy. The entertainment was pleasing 
in al) its features, each performer winning 
merited applause from the audience. 

* 


A pleasant surprise party took place at the 
residence of Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Hunter, 
81 Rose avenue, on the evening of Novem- 
ber 12. The details were admirably arranged, 
and music and dancing held sway until a late 
hour. 








The most important feature of 
Natural Wool Underwear is its soft- 
ness and beautiful appearance. 
This is due to the fact that it is 
made from the finest and purest 
Natural Wools, absolutely free from 
dye, making it practically unshrink- 
able (see our washing directions). 
The Undershirts are double-breast- 
ed and ribbed skirts. The Trowsers 
are spliced in seat with silk, making 
them durable, and the bands are 


fine sateen cloth, so as to fit snug. 
All weights and sizes. 


WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 


HAREM 


CIGARETTES 


TiLwiZs 


CIGARETTES 











The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 





IN THE MARKET, 


TRY THEM 


PTI TRE a TO RE 
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Mr. H. Baritta Mull 


WILL SING 


BOYTON SMiTHS GRAND SONG | 





ANSWERED 
At Broadway Hall. on November 26 


EDWIN ASHDOWN 
AND THE ¥ 
Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association 
'8 Richm ni St. Wes, Toronto. 
/ 
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Ladies Stem Wird and Set SOLiw GULD WATCH, Fine 
American. Movement, Guaranteed for 21 years, only $28 50. 
E Beeton, High-Grade Watch Specialist, opp. Post-Office. 


Christmas and New Year's in the Tropits 


A personally conducted party will leave on 19th December 
for Nassau, Cienfuegos, 8S. Side Cuba, Havana 
(FIVE DAyYs’ stay) and return on 8th January. 


1 D YS 


* INCLUDED} $ 130 


2 
ALL EXPENSES 
For full particulars of Ward Line apply to 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge S8t., Toronto. 


NEW 
SCARFS 


Just opened out some of the handsomest goods we have 
had this season, amongst them are the following new shaves: 


ROMA PUFF SCARFS | 


Derbys in Lovely Colorings 
BOW TIES, Nice Neat Patzerns 


Also to ‘hand, re-order of our popular 


ENGLISH COLLARS | 














THE 


. ) 
69 KING ST. WEST | 


RECOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


Little Miss MacGillivray of Chicago, who de- | 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - : . 
CAB -E - - 
EL PADRE - * 


5c. 
- 6c. 
10c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
TBE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure, 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 


MISS ™. MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WEST 


Having now returned from New York, is prepared to show 
a large and choice assortment of 


MILLINERY NOVELTIES, 
NEW VEILINGS, Ete. 


Special attention has been given to the Dressmaking 
Department, which is complete with a select stock of 
Dress Goods and Dress Trimmings. 


MISSES EK. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 KING STREET WEST, 


OPPOSITE THE RO&SSIN HOUSE, 


AND 
MADRE E HIJO 10 & /65c. | 





Miss Johnston has returned from Paris, London and New 
York with a full line of 


Novelty Dress Goods and Trimmings 
DISPLAY OF 


PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS 
These goods are now being opened. a 


3 THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RING 


Ever offered in the Dominion for $20. 
Sent by registered post to any address 
in Caneda on receipt of price and size; 
which includes a handsome box. Ad- 
dress J. FRED WOLTZ, Diamond 
Broker, 41 Colborne street, Toronto, 
Canada. 











W. F. ROSS & OO 


ROOM 1, 
— 65 AND 57 ADELAIDB 
— STREET EAST, 


TORONTO. 
High Grade 


x WATCHES 


Non-Magnetic 
Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retail) 
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Fashion Chatter. 





Dear MOo.wir,—Gray will, of course, be 
much worn from now on. That’s emphatic, is 
it not? And I fancy I hear you say with all 
your come-by-naturally inquisitiveness: 
‘““Why?” Well, my dear, because for one 
reason, the Empress Frederick wore a gray 
gown at her daughter's recent marriage. The 
corsage and court train were of gray moire; 
the front of the skirt was draped with point de 
Venise, and the trimming was dainty clusters 
of custly gray ostrich feathers. It seems to me 
that the very idea of soft gray and white is 
pleasing, and if the delicate color were worn 
to a greater extent methinks one should be 
glad, for it is so daintily puritan and so inde- 
scribably neat. 

Why will women wear birds and—such birds 
on their hats? Deep silence alone will answer 
me, so I’1l talk right on. 

The other day as I came down in a street ear, 
a woman with a bird on her hat sat opposite 
me. The hat was brown ; the bird of that red- 
dish brown which suggests the farmyard. It 
had been raining and the fowl had been out 
without an umbrella, Of all the draggle- 
tailed limp-winged distressed looking bunches 
of feathers I ever saw, that brown bird 
was the worst. It caused me “extreme 
mental and physical lassitude” to think of 
the lengths to which women will go in fol- 
lowing fashion. It brought Blackie’s words, 
‘*And many are afraid of God, and some of 
Mrs. Grundy” very forcibly and—‘‘ birds” 
bother me ever since. 

A pretty little bonnet seen recently in To- 
ronto was of gray felt. The trimming con- 
sisted of straps of dark green ribbon velvet, 
each strap going across the bonnet and held in 
position by a tiny steel buckle. At the front a 
cluster of wee gray and green tips bent down 
almost to the brow of the pretty dark haired 
wearer. 

A toque which resembled the empire very 
closely, had a face fold of reseda green velvet. A 
frill of embroidered felt in vieux rose and green 
fell over the crown and met the velvet, while a 
long-looped bow of reseda green concealed the 
upper pleated edges of the felt. The loops 
reached the back, and raising towards the front 
formed a most becoming and dressy hat. 

A nice bootbag is made of brown holland. 
The length of the strip should be the width of 
your clothes-press door, and its width should 
amply accommodate your shoes, leaving room 
for an elastic to keep out dust. As many 
pockets as you wish or have room for can be 
sewn on. Made also of holland and bound with 


TORON1IO SATUR DAY NIGHT, 


W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Are now showing the Finest Stock of FIRST-CLASS DRY GOODS ever shown retail in 
the Dominion. Although our Sales for October were the largest we have ever had, 
still our stock is too large, and with a view of largely reducing the same, 








Many words and motions failed to accomplish 
much business. It was decided after a long 
and tangled debate to invite the professors to 
join us in the group—except Professor Hume. 
Least said soonest forgotten. 

One of the most enjoyable and successful 
trips of late was that of the association foot- 
ball men to Galt last Saturday. The game was 
for the champianship of Ontario, and of course 
old ’Varsity won. A baker’s dozen accom- 
panied the team, and as the townsmen put it, 
“made more noise than an averaged-sized 
crowd.” This is a cheering sign that these 
days are not so degenerate afcerall. The crowd 
would doubtless have been much larger but for 
the cross-country run which kept the boys up 
late on Friday—something to which they are 
little accustomed, you know. Hard practice 
has brought us to the front again, and a record 
of four goals by opponents in eight matches is 
not to be sneezedat. The rainy season appears 
to have at last set in, and to threaten sports of 
all kinds; but we really cannot complain, as 
the clerk of the weather has been very kind. 

At the regular meeting of the Political 
Science Club, on Wednesday, Mr. J. A. Me- 
Lean, '92, read an able paper on the Witenaye- 
mot. Mr. Wm. Houston contributed materi- 
ally to the profit of the meeting by his address 
on Value. 

* 

Already I have heard of a determination to 
revive the ’Varsity next year. Various plans 
are mentioned on which to conduct the paper, 
but all of them seem to be suggested rather on 
account of the apparent failure of the old plan 
than because of their own inherent virtue. If 
a public can be found which will contribute to 
the finances, by means of subscriptions, to an 
extent sufficient to make the paper a business 
success, and at the same time willing to allow 
the board of editors to manage affairs accord- 
ing to their own wisdom, then, doubtless, 
the paper can succeed. But any democratic 
method of management is sure to fail. Whether 
there exists such a public amongst the under- 
graduates isa question. It is a signifivant fact 
that the amount of unpaid undergraduate sub- 
scriptions to the defunct paper is two hundred 
dollars, 

+ 

Mr. Pelham Edgar has returned from British 
Columbia after a six months’ absence. Failing 
health compelled him to take the trip and his 
many friends are delighted to see himin the 
enjoyment of renewed vigor. NEMO. 
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braid or leather, they will endure much pack- 
ing and a great amountof hard usage. Ifrings 
are stitched to the upper edge, the bags can be 
detached from their snug and unseen place on 
the inside of the door, and rolled up for travel- 
ing. 

A very pretty table scarf which I noticed ina 
handsome library to day was of vieux rose felt. 
Its edge was scalloped, and each scallop was 
adorned with a half-wheel pattern in moss 
green silk etching cord. Underneath the 
scallops, a felt fringe was sewn, and the scarf 
proper bore a quaint design outlined in the 
moss green cord, 

To mend gloves so that the stitching will 
‘stay put,” use number forty thread, and split 
it, working the needle in and out with particu. 
lar care and an extra quantity of patience. 

After a rainy day, when your shoes are hard 
from the rain-drops, rub vaseline on them. Do 
not spare the vaseline and do not be stingy 
with the rubbing (a piece of chamois is the best 
thing to apply it with) and you will be real glad 
I told you of vaseline. 

A very handsome painted mirror which I 
lately saw in an uptown house, is framed with 
a woodland scene on a gray back-ground. At 
the foot of an immense tree, a serpent, coiled 
for a spring, has been struck with the talon of 
a large and fierce-looking hawk. The bird is 
painted on one corner of the mirror, and blos- 
soms stray over the opposite side. Altogether 
the piece charmed me with its rugged sugges- 
tion of cruelty, and the delicate tints of the 
blooms. Your sincere friend, 

Ciip CAREW. 
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Varsity Chat. 


When the hardy runners and their friends 
had gathered at Ouicott’s in Eglinton, on Fri- 
day evening, after the annual cross-country 
run all went merry as a street car bell. The 
genial host did well, but his guests were not 
second to him in geniality, and by their actions 
witnessed to an appreciation of his menu, 
which doubtless satisfied his hospitable heart. 
Songs, many and sweet, with speeches, com- 
pleted a pleasant evening's enjoyment. Mr, A. 
T. Hunter excelled himself? in speech, not in 
song. This annual affair is one of the jolliest 
in ’Varsity life, and ought to be developed so 
that the number in attendance might be six 
hundred instead of sixty, as this year. The 
race was hard and fast. Mr. W. C. Mitchell, 
‘90, our crack miler, won again, thus scoring 
his third successive win. 

* 

The ‘92 dinner in which the ladies of the class 
were to have taken part, has fallen through— 
at least in so far as the ladies are concerned ; 
on which account we all deeply sympathize 
with the gallant 92. The cause given is the 
stern frown of authority. There is grief in the 
happy family as they are called. Mr, Casey 
Wood will have nobody to make bouquets for 
now and Mr. Peter White’s villainous eyes 
must sparkle in vaim And so custom's heel 
crushes the flowers of life. 


Through the bare branches of the autumn 
trees the Parliament Buildings are seen slowly 
rising. The two builaings—our own first and 
next the parliamentary—in juxtaposition are a 
suggestive pair. Here is leisurely preparation 
and dreaming; ‘here will soon be hurried and 
decisive action. We are building too—a more 
enduring fabric than any of brick or stone. We 
build slowly, and even thoughtlessly perhaps, 
but soon the leaves will fall and our structure 
of whatever kind, marble, wood or stubble will 
meet the critical gaze of the world, It will be 
too late to remodel then and in the house we 
build we must dwell, 


Last Friday 90 met to discuss the matter of | 
the class picture and other things of interest. i End Tailoring Establishment, 


Mind reading in a Yonge St. Car. 





It was in a street car. She sat opposite me, 
and I was intently studying her face. It was 
not an attractive one, but there were some 
character lines, which kept me busy for a while. 

Then I counted the people—twenty-six with 
the driver, and a sad-eyed postman who hopped 
on. The latter’s gloves were all out at the fin- 
gers, and I debated whether he was a lone 
bachelor man, or whether his wife did fancy 
work. Just then the solemn-faced woman 
coughed, and I looked at her. Her expression 
was sadder and crosser than before. She must 
have lost some dear friend. Now her mother, 
who sat next to me, leaned across to answer 
the query of her vis-a-vis. It was this: ‘* Do 
you think Mrs, —— will recover?” 

**We cannot tell, but they give very little 
hope of her,” returned the gentle-voiced mother, 

Again I directed my attention to Miss Sour 
Face, and I began to spin a pathetic little web 
of fancies about her. She was going probably 
to visit the bedside of a dying friend. How 
sad she looked. They had probably played to- 
gether long—very long ago, when they were 
children. Poor thing! How unerringly does 
sadness write itself on the countenances of the 
troubled ones. These were my cogitations. 

They were interrupted, however, for Miss 
Sour Face leaned across the aisle and said to 
her mother in a tragic aspirated, penetrating 
tone: *“*I saw cashmere—lovely cashmere, 
yesterday—for-fifty-cents-a-yard !” 

Faces do tell tales, I maintain ; but my con- 
clusions as to the inside of that head—judging 
from the outside—were wandering wildly away, 
away west. 


=. 





In the Outer Lobby. 





Torrington—I "can’t get seats near the aisle 
and I hate awfully to disturb people between 
the acts. 

Mra. Torrington (one of those infrequent 
angels)—Why not go out now and drink ten 
cocktails at once? I'll wait here for you. 
Judge. 





Fine Tailoring. 


Artistic tailoring is much more than a bom- 
bastic boast. It is that which imparts toa gar- 
ment a hundred per cent. greater value than it 
would otherwise have. It is something for 
which men who dreas well are willing to pay a 
fair price. The qualities that are necessary to 
artistic tailoring are manifold. It requires a 
thorough knowledge of the mechanical struc- 
ture of garments, an ability to fit the human 
form properly, a judgment that is quick to 
decide correctly upon the appropriate, and 
a strict observance of the numberless subtle 
laws, the violation of which renders the pro- 
duction of the harmonious and beautiful 
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impossible. Such valities which 
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are flourishing at ionable West 
having just 


received an elegant line of Black Cheviots for 
morning wear, and would invite your inspec 
tion. Henry A, TAYLOR, Rossin House Block. 





Beware 
Schiwertzeroffiwikevitchtiveriosko is 
the Russian name for Nonsuch Stove Polish 
and means, easy to polish, no dust, no rust, no 
Jabor. Beware of imitations. Use Mirror 
Stove Pipe Varnish for coal stove pipes. 


LEADING LINES 


ROSENBAUM’S BAZAAR 
159 King Street East---the Market 


Large cabinet frames, 25°.; school bags, 25c.; plush 
satchels, 25c ; swinging clubs, 25c.; infants’ baskets, 35c.; 
salt and pepper set», 15c ; and 25,000 other articles in the 
sate proportion. Special just received for the Christmas 
trade, kid body dolla, with bisque heads, shoes, stockings, 
es and dress, only 2 25¢. 
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Charming Bengaline Silks 


For Evening Dresses and Blouses, 50 and 75 cents 
per yard, Every Imaginable Color. 


OUR FAMOUS BLACK SILKS 


In every quality. 
COMBINATION DRESSES AT $390 UP. 


A range of those elegant JERSEY JACKETS just to hand. 
ORDER SEALETTE MANTLES NOW. 














212 Yonge Street 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


PERFUMES 


A few of the Leading Odors 


OLD HUNDRED 
PERSIAN BOUQUET 
LINDEN BLOOM 

WILD OLIVE 

CHERRY BLOSSOM 
CRAB APPLE BLOSSOM 
GOYA LILY 

MAY BSLLS 

QUEEN BESS 


Besides all the specialties of the best makers. 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 Yonge Street, Toronto 
WINE DEPARTMENT 


Native Wines 














SS 
Senses 


Canadian Ales and Porter 


Imported ‘ Port a 

Layer Beer Sherry * 
Canadian Whiskys Taragona Wines 
Imported = Madeira os 
Brandies Coca ” 
Imported Ginger Ales Ginger = 
Domestic rs Santomo = 
Imported Soda Water Clarets—Best Brands 
Domestic ‘‘ Liqueurs 

St Leon Water Bitters 
Bethesda ‘‘ Cordials 
Apollinaris Water Rum 


Holland and Tom Gin Champagnes, &c., &. 
SHAVER’S W NE VAULTS 
No. 4Louisa Street, cor. Yonge 
Telephone 1850 
(N.B.—All goods warranted as represented.) 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY, 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York—THURSDAYS, 


BARBADOS 


Trinidad and West Indiese—FORTNIGHTLY. A. AHERN, 
Sec. Quebec S.S. Co., Quebec. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge &t., 


NORDDEUTSCHER LLOYD 


Fast route to London and Continent. Express steamers 
twice a week from New York to Southampton (Loncon, 
Havre and Paris) and Breme: . 

S S. LAHN. ...Wednesday, Nov. 27 
8S. S. EIDF R. chee nede eae en ee Saturday, Nov. 30 
a MG co's busca oaks Wednesday, Dec 4 

Clyde built st-anere. Palatial equipment. OELRICHS 
& CO., 2 Bowling (ireen, New York. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge S’°., 


TcrontoBusinessCollece 


The most Practical Business Col- 
lege, Shorthand Institute, and Tele- 
graph School in Canada. 

Send five cents in stamps and 
receive our large new Prospectus 
containing valuable information. 

Individual Instructior. Day and 
Evening Sessions. 


Toronto. 


Toronto. 








Address J. M. CROWLEY 
MANAGER 


Corner Yonge and §! uter Streets, Toronto, Can. | 


er WAN ASkkr: 
Gasfitter 
elisa meter 


Plumber 


€9 
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the Light 

Runuimyg Do- 

mestic Sewing 
Machine, 


The first High 
Arm, the _ first 
Cylinder Shuttie, 

Large 


the first 
Bobbin, the first | 


Drop Leaf, the 
first Self-Setting 
Needle, the first 


first Under Braider 
g.¢. 
WILLIAMSON 


677 Queen St. 
Went. 















WONDERFU 


will be offered all THIS MONTH in Every Department. 





L BARGAINS 


Every Lady in Town or 


Country will not only get the finest stock in the Dominion to choose from, but they 
will save money by doing theie FALL AND WINTER SHOPPING at 


W. A. MURRAY & CO’S 


17, 19, 21, 23, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 
a a ee eo ee ee 
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FURS!: 
JAMES HARRIS & 00. 


_ FURS! 


99 Yonge Street 


Are now showing a magnificent range or 


AS,'and MUFFS in BEAR and all 


fashionable furs. 


Our Large Full Black Boas 


at $16 are the best ever offered in the 
city at the price. 


Seal Mantles and Walking Jackets 


[ARE OUR SPECIALTY 


We guarantee a PERFECT FIT, and 


only the best material in their manu- 
ure. 


REPAIRING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 





JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 








DORENWEND’S 


Hair Dressing Rooms 


Is where the ladies of Toronto go to have 
their hair attended to. Ritts 


Cutting, Shampooing, 
Singing, Dressing, &c. 


Ladies attended to at their residences. 
Hair Dressing for Parties, Balls, Enter- 
tainments, Etc. Appointme: ts can be 
made by telcphone. Dorenwend also 


) carries the largest stock of Hair Goods in 
i} Canada 


Switches, Etc. 
Gents’ Toupees, Wigs, Etc. 


h A. DORENWEND 
Paris Hair Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street 


TELEPHONE 1551. 


A, E. FAWCETT 


Successsor to C. Sheppard | 


GHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


67 King Street West 
Physicians’ prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
compounded. Telephone Ne. 73 


LADIES 


; Who desire to have their hair dressed for 
the winter season at 


ARMAND'S HAIR STORE 


407 Yonge Street, 407 


Are again kindly requested to make their 
appointments at least three or four days in acvance to 
avoid disappointment as we can only take alimited number. 


USE TELEPHONE 827. 


The Perfection of all Hair Dyes 
EXTRACT OF WALRUTS 


For restoring gray, white, red, faded cr bleached hair to 
avy desired shade from light blonde toa deep brown. Easiest 
to apply, instantaneous effect, harmless as water. Price, 
44 bottle, $1.50. Wholesale—Sole Agency for Ca: ada 
— Retail. 

Recamier Cream, Recamier Balm, Recamier Lotion for 
moth and freckles, Re amier Soapand Puwders. Le Ma: que 
Cosmetique for the complexion. Also, Medicated Gloves 
for whiter ing the hands, etc. 


Armand’s Hair St. re, 407 Yonge Street, 407 


TORONTO. TELEPHONE, 827. 


MRS. MILLER 


(LATE OF 100 YONGE ST.) 


“one Dress & Mantle Maker 


HAS REMOVED TO 























315 SPADINA AVENUE 


YATISI 
YATISI 





CORSET 


This is the most pertect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 





Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 
| —— os 


| 





STOVEL & CO. 
LADIES’ TAILORS 
|COSTUME AND HABIT MAKERS 





- SGREAT SALE 


DRESS 


H. S. MORISON & C 


GOODS 


0. 8, 218 Yonge Street 


Owing to goods arriving six weeks late and having obtained a big discount off the laid down 
cost we will sell the following lines at about half regular prices : 


One Case 45-inch all-wool CA 


* fourteen of the new leading shades 


| 
'One 45-inch all-wool 


CLOTH, newest shad 


Ces 


,50 BORDER DRESSES, all-wool, 
|50 FINE COMBINATION DRESSES at $4.75 and $5, just half price 


Loose Pulley, the | 


Mantles in 


DRESS AND MANTLE 


SHMERES in 4 WORTH 
C. 70c. 

AMAZON . CHEAP AT 

es 5Oc. 75c. 


at $4 worth $8. 


Great Variety 


, MAKING OUR SPECIALTY 








It was time for the spring cleaning. Mra, 
Brewster had gone into the best room to look 
about her and see what wanted doing. As she 
' threw open the blinds, she heard a robin in the 
' maple tree. It was a good sign, her grand. 
mother used to say, to have arobin come and 
build her nest before one’s door. 

It had been a long winter; one of the most 
| severe that the New England inhabitants had 
seen for years, and the bright sunshine was 
well appreciated. If it had not been for that 
mortgage, how happy Mrs. Brewster would 
have been that morning. But as she looked out 
of the window upon the resurrecting earth, she 

exclaimed : 
*Oh, dear! 


i cee mes 


there is always something to 
world ; at least some folks are always weighed 
down with burdens they cannot lift off. 

After making a thorough survey of the room, 
she passed into the large farm kitchen. 


\, ‘*I brought you a letter, Mis’ Brewster. I 
is thought as how I was down to the village I 
P might as well bring up yourn and Mr. Hull's 
folks’ mail. It’s such hurrying times now that 

4 farmers have ail they can do at home.’ 
“Oh, it’s you, Mr. Hawkins!” Mrs. Brewster 


exclaimed, as she looked up and saw the gray- 
haired farmer standing in the door, with spring 
sunshine falling all about him. ‘‘A pleasant 
day, isn’t it? Thank you for bringing the 
letter.” 

‘* Yes, Mis’ Brewster, it’s as warm as summer. 
Our wimmen folks wanted I should put in some 
garden seed to-day, but 1 told ‘em that ‘one 
swallow doesn’t make a summer.’ Spring’s a 
deceitful critter, a coquettish sort of a gal. 
When you think you've got her she ain’t there.’ 

Mr. Hawkins passed out of the door laughing 
heartily at his own wit. Mrs. Brewster tore 
open the envelope. 

‘*It’s from Mariette,” she said, and sitting 
down in the first chair she could find, read the 
letter. °** There's plenty of good times in the 
world, bat like Glory McQuick, ‘I’m never in 


‘em’ Mariette and her fulks are going to the 
' seashore for the summer. That's the reason 
; she hasn’t written before. She's had a dress- 
' maker in the house for a whole month, making 
' dresses for her and the girls. I declare Mariette 


{ does have a good time. 

i She was talking to her husband who sat by 

; the kitchen stove mending a harness. He was 

i one of those men who never make repairs until 
just as they are absolutely needed. 

‘I suppose then, they are well at Mariette’s!” 
he said by way of a rejoinder. 

** You know Mariette never thinks she enjoys 
very good health,” his wife said in a quick, 
energetic tone of voice. ‘It’s fortunate for her 
that she doesn't have to work as I do; if she 
did she would have been in ber grave long ago. 
Father wasn’t over and above pleased with the 
match, but you never can tell how men will 
turn out. Some of them are successful, but 
more of them are failures.” 

After she had finished speaking she climbed 
upon a chair in the buttery and began her 

house cleaning on the descending scale, reach- 
: ing up to clean otf the topmost shelf. The door 
?) was partly open, and from her eyrie in the 
: buttery her husband heard her voice above the 
3 clatter of dishes and pans, 
* I declare, 'm perfectly discouraged. It'sa 
terrible strain on a woman to be the wheel- 
; horse and do more than her share of the haul- 
} ing and pulling. What are we going to do 
i about the matter if I don’t take those city 
i boarders again this summer?” 
i Her husband kept on mending the broken 
y ty strap, making no reply ; but when his wife got 
t } down to the middle shel’, she stepped from the 
Pi chair, and, standing beside her husband, said : 
Bn * Luman Brewster, what are we going todo 
: about that mortgage? You know it will be 
foreclosed this fall if we don’t pay it up.” 

‘“*There’s time enough, Mary Ann; do not 
worry so; seven months yet, and by that time 
something will surely turn up.” 

‘*That’s what you always say, Luman, but I 
should think by this time you would find out 
that things don’t turn up, unless we go to work 
and make them.” 

The untinished harness fell in sections on the 
kitchen floor as Mr. Brewster arose from his 
chair, after he had finished speaking. But he 
gathered the pieces together, and went out to 
the barn. Mary Ann was in what he mentally 
designated ‘one of her tantrums.” He always 
took refuge in the barn when the subject of 
that mortgage was agitated. 

As Mrs. Brewster went back to her soap and 
sand and the pantry shelves, she said aloud : 

‘Well, like Mrs. Poyser, in Adam Bede, 
I've had my say. After all, perhaps I'd better 
not have said it. It doesn’t do any good, 
and I fear I am falling into the habit of 
‘nagging’ which I despise in any woman. 
But when folks’ feelings are working 
bottled up as mine have been so long, some- 
times they will burst open in spite of every- 
L thing done to keep them down. Folks often- 
Hi times are brought into contingencies in life 
that they've got to get out of it or be van- 
quished, and the only way to pay off that mort- 
gage is to take those city boarders. I ought 
not to have signed, of course; but Luman did 
talk so well about the mines, and everything 
; looked so clear! Poor fellow—he did have a 
} hard time of it, and that terrible mountain fever 
took such a hold of him There's a good deal 
of luck and chance about that sort of business, 


we 


RE atc , " 
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} anyway. I read in Miss ( orpelia’s magazine, 
if last summer, a story about Gunnison county, 
\ where Luman was, It told about an ‘O Be 
. Joyful Creek,’ and a ‘ Poverty Gulch,’ lying 


side by side, and a man going out to seek his 
fortune was just as likely to go up one side as 
the other. How could Luman tell when there 


pie 


, was no guideboard to show him which was 
i which?” 
Luman Brewster looked at the matter of the 
‘ mortgage from nis standpoint in the barn much 
more favorably. He did wish Mary Ann 
{ wouldn't worry so much about that mortgage. 
i \ If she would only wait a while things would 
j ) shape themselves and the mortgage be paid, he 
felt sgire. 
Not long afterward he heard his wife's voice 
calling him in the pleasantest of tones. Mary 


Ann's ‘tantrums ” had worked themselves off, 
just as they always did. 

**See, Luman,” she said, as he came near the 
house, ‘‘ there’s a robinin the maple tree, It's 
the first one I've seen this spring, and it brings 
good luck.” 

** Didn't I tell you it would come out all right, 
my dear? 

* There's Hepsy Hopkins!” exclaimed Mrs, 
Brewster, at that moment. ‘‘ The very person 

' I wanted to see above allothers, Go out tothe 

; gate and hitch her horse, Luman.” 

; Mrs. Brewster kissed the mild, pleasant face 

~ of that young girl, as she came up the garden 
walk. 

** Well, Hepsy, if ever I was glad to see any- 
body I'm glad to see you! You haven't en 
gaged anywhere for the summer, have you?” 
she asked, 

‘*No, I hain't; Mis’ Spalding spoke to mea 
spellago about going there, but I hain’t give 

i her no answer.” 
‘You must promise to come to me again this 
J sumucr, Hepsy. I've decided to take those 
city boarders again this season.” 
* Why, Mis’ Brewster, you was clear beat out 


oo 


; last fall, and you said you'd never take ‘em 
r 7 ) again for no price.” 

**T was tired out and wilted down then, 
ry) i Hepsy, but now I'm fresh again. I'm going to 
a send a letter to New York to-morrow.” 

\ ; Mrs. Brewster spoke with as great an epthus- 
3 ' iasm about taking the city boarders as if it 
Were as pleasant a circumstance in her life as 
: her twin sister Mariette’s going tv the seashore | 
j was in hers, 

' Busy weeks followed, and the time came all 

f j too soon for the arrival of the boarders. 


The night before they came Mrs, Brewster 
went to the village store to get a certain piece 
of cretonne to cover an old-fashioned chair. 
After she had made her purchase and gone cut, ' 





THAT. MORTGAGE. 


hinder the full enjoyment of anything in this | 


| cords would ever be of priceless value to the 
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a man in the store spoke up: 

‘**Is it true that Mrs. Brewster's going to take 
those city boarders again? My wite said she 
was tuckered out with ‘em last fall.” 

**Yes,” replied the proprietor who was 
weighing out some tea, ‘“‘you know Brewster 
has a mortgage or his place ; put it on when he 
went out to Colorado to the mines. Old<Iomp- 
kins has the mortgage: he’s an old skinfliat 
and will foreclose this fall.” 

“*T'll wager Mary Ann Brewster will be too 
sharp for him. Shell find a way out of that 
mortgage, unless I’m much mistaken. If she'd 
only married a man half as smart as _ herself 
they'd have skimmed the moon.” And the last 
speaker turned toward the old farmer, who 
had just put his basket of butter and eggs on 
| the counter. 

**Luman Brewster don't seem to have no 
faculty for getting a living. He’s a visionary 
sort of man; gocd man, too—nobody’s fool, 
either. Luck seems to go agin some folks 
| allus.” 

As the farmer finished speaking, a little wiry 
man, the postmaster, added : 

‘* He hain’t got any push in him, Old Mrs. 
| Brewster says the reason Luman never made 
out more, is because Mary Ann takes the reius 
in her hands.” 

‘* Waal, now, the other side of the house luoks 
at the matter in quite a different light,” spoke 
up the tall, thin man, who kept helping himself 
to crackers out of the barrel at the farther end 
of the store. ‘* They were all agin Mary Ann’s 
marrying Luman Brewster. She had a chance 
to marry a professor somewhere in some great 
college, I’ve heard.” 

“Her sister, Mariette, feathered her nest 
pretty well,” the storekeeper added. ‘‘She 
wa'n’t half as likely as Mary Ann, either, when | 
they were girls—not to my way of thinking” 

‘Mary Ann used to fall in with Luman’s | 
| schemes at first,” rejoined the wiry man, ‘* but | 
she’s had falls enough to come down to facts 
now. When a man lives in the clouds a woman 
has got to attach herself to the earth with 
strong cables, now I tell you. Terry firmy is 
quite a necessary place to stand on if you are 
going to make a living.” P 

The men in the country store were adjusting | 
the Brewster family affairs long after the ob- 
ject of the discussion had arrived home. . 

She and Hepsy were bound to cover the chair | 
| that night. That finished, Mrs. Brewster sat 
| down on the cushion to collect her thougbts. 
All the family were in bed and asleep when 
she took the well-worn family bible and opened 
it. No matter how much work came into her 
life, she never failed to read her chapter every | 
night before she went to bed. . 7 | down a memorial of his young years perhaps | 

She felt anxious over the dispensing of affairs | jittle Lord Fauntleroy would have been a 
in the household after the boarders came. She | classic story centuries ago. “. 
wondered if she could get through with it all, | 


Visitor—That’s a tine globe you have there. 





play a while. 








Host—Say when, old boy !-- Puck, 


Even should the baby whose story is setdown ! 
and when the thought of the mortgage came | by the mother’s hand prove not too bright or 
heavily upon her mind **Commit thy way unto | good for the daily food of human nature, and 
the Lord, and He will direct thy paths,” were | no biographer ever pore over the pages with 
the words she read. After she finished her | interest, some day another womanwill turn the | 
chapter, she kuelt down by the newly covered pages with interest. gazing with happy eyes, 
chair, and gave all her cares, even to the Mhort- | and kiss the pictured face and the silken curl 
gage, into the care of the Lord, trusting that | of the baby that is the father of her babies; or 
He would help her lift them. a lover will touck it with reverent grateful 

It was very warm the first week that the | fingers; to him a Libro d’oro wherein is set the 
boarders came, and with so much cooking and | most tremendous and beautiful fact in the 








work to be done it seemed as if the load could | world's history—-the record of the birth of the 
not be carried. But day by day strengih was | woman he loves.—Harper’s Bazar. 

given; and just as everything was getting into a | 
nice running order Judge Upson's only daugh- eka 

ter was taken with typhoid fever. There was To Correspondents. | 





a panic in the house; wells were impure, or 
drainage was bad, the boarders said, and all of 
them left but Judge Upson and his sick daugh- 
ter. Her mother was dead, and they were all 
that were left of the family, and were strongly 
attached to each other. A trained nurse was 
procured, but there were days when the physi- 
cian gave no hope of recovery. 

Mrs. Brewster did everything to make the 
stricken ones comfortable in her home, and at 
ease. It seemed such a strange ordering of 
her life, yet she forgot herself and her cares in 
ministering to the troubled ones of her house- 
hold. It was indeed strange that such a turn 
should have been taken in affairs. 

After weeks of anxious watching and wait- 
ing the daughter was enabled to go home, 
but the summer was nearly over. The mort- 
gage could not be paid off and the house must 
be lost. It was but a small sum in the 





(Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondence Column, 
Saturpay Niaut Office. ] | 

Amy &., Toronto.— Your writing indicates love of display, 
fondness of admiration, determination and a free and 
kindly nature. 

Cc. E., Toronto.—Firmness, affectionate and fickle dis- 
position, some pride and considerable self-esteem are here 
shown. 

Pavu.ixe.—Caution, suspicion, reserve and firmness in 
affection are indicated by this specimen. 

Betsy, Sherbrooke, (ue,—Selfishness, originality, wit, 
ambition, hauteur of mauner aad firm will. - 
Martiy.—This exhibits the same characteristics as above, 

with originality and firmness, less plainly shown. 

WovULD-BE-SAINT.—It seems to me that a ‘‘ gentleman” 
would not stare at a girl in saeha marked and protracted 
manner. You might change your seat, if possible; but by 
all means do not allow him to see that you are conscious of 
the direction of hiseyes. A haughty look would probably 
repel him, bus unless you feel very haughty do not affect | 





eyes of a moneyed man, but to the Brew- | the crushing glance. It is apt to be ridiculously overdone. 
sters a few hundred dollars was a very | Writing denotes eccentricity, ambition and a very well- 
hard matter to get together. But notwith- | developed resolutioa to attend to the needs of number one. 


ALWays Busy.—%elf-reliant, to a certain extent self- 
esteeming, energetic and affectionate. | 
Dor. — Always on a tray. Precision, resarve, sensit:veness 
and seriousness are indicated by thiepecimen. 

Roouge No. 1, Chatham.—Originality, determination, | 
egotism, kindly nature and carelessness, 

Roeut No. 2, Chatham.—Neatness, prudenca, suspicion 
and artistic taste. 

Cgepric.—Gracious! That's what I said when I read your | 
letter. I have not the least idea as to your age. No, I 
would not think you were a general favorite for your writ- 


standing the dark outlook Mary Ann Brewster 
read her chapter every night and committed 
her way to the Lord, and did her duty every 
day as it came to her. Two days before Judge 
L'pson went away he called Hepsy to wait on | 
his daughter, and said : 

**T want to do something, my good girl, for | 
Mrs. Brewster. She has been so very kind to 
us. I think perhaps you can suggest the right 
thing to me, better than I could think for my- | 


self. Isn't there something that she is anxious | + ; 01 
about? I think so from some things I have | ing denotes a jealous and cruel disposition, a moody ten- 
heard.” perament, and aa inclination to fault-fiading. 


“It's the mortgage, Judge Upson. Don't let Saveno.—Ffrankness, extreme sensitiveness, humility and 
‘ | free, affectionate nature. 


her know I spoke of it to you, but she’s worry- | : 
May Mack.—Love of diaplay, inclination to trifle in friend- 


ing herself sick over that all the time.” ; y c 
“I will look into the matter, Hepsy, and I ship, a headstrong though kindly disposition and a very 
. firm will are here indicated. 


thank you for telling me about it.” ; s aes LR : 

\fter Judge Upson left the house on his re- eee. Orillia.—Energetic, lively disposition, impul- 
turn tothe city, a long envelope was found in | pa ale a generous. , | 
the room he had occupied, addressed to Mrs. | a i ae yo D. ae very handsome tea gown 
Brewster, and a document enclosed which gave By "The soaks cee rr wal auaeiy Ganon 
her the home clear of all encumbrances. | train. The front and high standing collar is of velvet 

‘*‘God works in such strange ways,” she said | gathered in half a dozen small pleats at the waist. An 
as she burst iuto tears. ‘** Who would have undersleeve of velvet shows to the elbow. From there the 
thought of such a way as this?” | sleeve ix a flowing one of the goous. A ruching of silk, or 

When she showed it to her husband later in swansdown trimming can be added to the flowing sleeves, | 
the day. he smiled and said.— | the Medici collar and each side of the front. 2. Miss Al- { 

Soe? 3 ; ’ c _ | cott’s, Pansy’s or Marion Harland’s. 3. Writirg displays | 

Didn’t I tell you not to worry, Mary Ann? | firmness, iaclination to selfishness, sensitiveness, pruden:e | 





I knew all the time something would turn up | and reserve. 
to pay off that mortgage ! Cantersory Beiu.—Order, curiosity, fondness of display, 
| suspicion and warmth of affetion are here shown. 


| 

| 

! 

Syiva B. Grant, Port Dover.—Your writing shows per- 


Se 


A New Duty for Mothers. 


severance, decision, some careleasness anda merry dispo 


The book-shops show this season a luxurious | sition. No reason why you should not take the course at 
little leaflet about a foot square that is illumi- college. : ; 
nated with fanciful designs in blue and gold, No. 2.—Impatient, fretful disposition, selfish, and very | 


tied with ribbons, and furnished with silver | ee ‘ ' f tsive di 
a : y e zi ad . : a io % | 2 . Oonsiderabie sentiment, @ merry impulsive 18- 
rings and chains, by which it may be suspended | position, and firmness. : 

on the wall of the nursery or by the side of le 7 nw. \Gueakad his is 

mamma's dressing-table. It is entitled Our | _ GR#T¢a#s.—Now, Gretchen, this is too bad. Do you 
Rael se Hook. suk the Geet Gtmne on fos | really supyose I can tell you all these things? Your writ- 
, 300K, an st pages are given up CO | jng denotes certain characteristics, bus it does not measure 
pretty baby faces, showing, amid the lines of | their exact proportions, and how could I say whether your 
the old nursery saw about the characteristics | lover is true to you or nt? If he isn’t, I suppose he'll 
of the bairn who is born on certain days of the | catch it, poor fellow, for you are 
week—Monday's bairn being always fair of | U% affe..ionate and hot-tempered youog woman. 

face, Tuesday’s fuil of grace, and soon. Next | | A¥xtkry. — Precision, courage, prudence and love of praise. 
comes a scrolled page to bear the date of his 1. Good. 2. Yes. j 
birth, and following it, one for his weight | Noras.—Firmess, self-reliance, an 1 an independent and 
every three months for the first year. Follow- | 8¢!f-willed way of pleasing first person singular. Cieverness 
ing is space for his name, a slip through which | and intuition are also denoted. : 

| Jerrerson —Love of order, sensitiveneas, intellectual cul- 


a curl snipped from his dear head may be tied, | ; oe 
and the date of the first pricking through of ture, fine sense of honor, fair perseverance and a nbition. 
his white tooth. <A page is given to his christ- | . 

One of Sothern’s Jokes. 


ening, with names of godparents and parents. 
Record is made of his first s*ep and word. and | _In a recently published biography of the late 
last is space for pictured memorial of his baby | Edward Sothern, the actor, aad father of 
face. | “* Lord Chumley,” many stories are recounted 
To preserve some such record is the plain duty showing his irrepressible penchant for practical 
of every woman whose life is blessed with ecnil- | jokes, which he often carried beyond the limits 
dren. Think what the possible value of such a | of common sense or kindliness. The following 
book might be in after-years! Who can tell | is one of the most laughable : 
when she suffers the pains of motherhood | On one occasion a somewhat imbecile young 
whether she is not conferring a great boon | man, who had a slight acquaintance with him, 
upon her race ; whether this tiny creature she | and who loved to boast to his club friends of 
has gone into the Valley of the Shadow to | his close intimacy with the popular actor of the 
secure may not bea St. Augustine, a Columbus, | day, said to him how anak he would like to 
a Milton, and that some day this tender recital | take a part in one of these jokes. A scheme 
of his baby life may not be looked upon by | was soon planned. On that very night, which, 
historians as a treasure worth its weight in| by the way, promised to be a stormy one, | 
cold, especialiy if she fill it with the sayings | Sothern was expected at a supper party, and it | 
and doinzs that many a mother besides Mary | was agreed that the now thoroughly tattered 
has “kept and pondered in her heart”? Sup- | and delighted young man should tind his way 
pose one might come across in some old attic | on to the roof of the house, and station himself 
in Stratford a few pages of yellow parchment | close to the chimney communicating with the 
full of little William Shakespeare's first bright | room in which the guests would be assembled. 
sayings and the story of his baby life? And The idea was this: Sothern was to lead the | 
yet the wool-comber's wife had no more reason | conversation up to ventriloquism, and a con- 
than other mothers to suppose that such re- | federate in the room was at once to say what 
a wonderful master of that peculiar power he | 
world, If Sir Philip Sidney's mother had put | was known to be, When pressed to do so, 














Host— Yes, geography has always been my favorite stuly. 





| down—which now, for obvious reasons, was the 


| Sothern’s voice, called up the chimney, ‘‘ Are 


| enduring young man, he replied—and, unfor 


# determined, wilful, jeal- | dren will be carried off and eaten alive.’—De- 
troit Free Press. 


ers work four hours at a stretch, ina tempera- 
ture ranging from 120 to 160 degrees. 
quarters are close, and they must take care 
that while feeding one furnace their arms are 
not burned on the one behind them, 
tion is furnished through a shaft reaching 
down to the middle of their quarters. 
stoker tends to four furnaces, spending perhaps 
two or three minutes at each, then dashes to 
the air-pipe to take his turn at cooling off, and 
waits for another call to his furnaces, 
the watch 
through long, cold passages to the forecastle, 
where they turn in for eight hours. 


by a reporter, 
nace since he was 14 years old. 
| 180 pounds and was ruddy and 


happy. 


YGHT. 


In Maine, 


| 
| 
Cl'ntor, you 


| 
| 
| 
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Sothern was to modestly say that he would see 
what he could do to amuse the company, and, 
talking up the chimney from the room, he was 
to be answered by the somewhat imrecile 
young man on the roof. Being perfectly ar 
ranged, everything went well. Althougn he 
professed to be somewhat out of practice, 
Sothern had by these means at the very com- 
mencement of the evening performed such 
wonderful feats of ventriloquism that when 
the party sat down to supper it was generally 
agreed that in future their redoubtable ‘*‘ Valen- 
tine Fox” must be thought of little account. 
Now, however, he asked, on account of a tired 
and unpracticed voice, to be excused from giv- 
ing further demonstrations of his skill—the | 
fact being that as supper was served in another 
room he could no longer carry on aconversation 
with his ambitious young friend on the roof. 
At this point it had been agreed that he should 
revisit terra firma, but it is hardly necessary to 
say that Sothern had made arrangements by 
virtue of which the ladder which had aided in 
the ascent was by this time removed. He had, | 
however, reckoned without his host, and the 
last two acts of this entertainment were unre- 
hearsed ones. By hook, or by crook, the young | 
man, in despair at finding his ladder gone, | 
i10und his way to the chimney of the supper- 
room, and lustily called down it: ‘ Sothern ! 
For Heaven’s sake come and helpme! I can't 
get down and it’s raining like mad.” For a 
moment Sothern was taken aback, and felt that 
the whole trick was about to be exposed, when 
to his delight and amazement, the company 
rose as one man, and declared that anything 
half so marvellous in the way of ventriloquism 
had never before been attempted or achieved. 
It was not in Sothern’s nature to deny the flat- 
tering impeachment, but, in the midst of the 
congratulations that were now showered upon 
him, his voice came down the chimney in so 
much greater force, and began to be identified 
with so much strong language, that he sug- 
gested that he should once more give amuse- 
ment by carrying on a short conversation. This 
he did, and in it artfully contrived to persuade 
his victim that if he would remain quiet for a 
very short time he would come and help him 





best thing that he could do; but, as luck would 
have it, before the specified short time had 
elapsed, some one in the room, imitating 


you still there?” and, this proving the last 
straw upon the rain-drenched back of the much- 


tunately, he accompanied his incisive words 
with a piece of slate or mortar, or some other 
roof-top missile that he had managed to find— 
‘*Oh, goto h—1!” 








Michigan Rabbits. 


A Letroit dog-fancier who was acquainted 
with a farmerin Taylor Township coaxed him 
to take home a young dog and encourage him 
to hunt. In about a week the farmer came in 
with the dead body of the dog in his wagon | 
and calmly observed : 

‘* Here is your dog.” 

“ oe he is dead !” exclaimed the owner. ‘ 

“Te ? 

‘*Who or what killed him?” 

‘*He was out in the field and a rabbit took 
after him and run him todeath. I was afraid of 
it when you sent him out. If you want me to 
take another, you’d better select an old dog— 
one with lots of teeth and used to dodging.” 

‘** But, great Scott, man! what sort of rabbits 
do you have out there?” 

‘*Not as large as they ought to be, as the 
locomotive keeps ‘em pretty badly scared. Run 
about the size of yearling hogs, I guess, and us 
farmers have to carry our revolvers into the 
field with us. Expect, any day, when my chil- | 





— oe 


A Steamship Stoker's Life. 
The stokers on one of the great ocean steam- 


The 


Ventila- 


Each 





ribly hard, but “it came hardest on those who 
did not follow it regularly. But if we get 
plenty to eat,” he said, ‘‘ and take care of our- 
selves we are all right. Here’s a mate of mine, 
nearly 70 years old, who has been a stoker all 
his life and can do as good work as I can.” 
Stokers never have the consumption, and rarely 
catch cold.—New York Journal, 








What Didn’t Suit. 

Albert—Say, George, don’t you think Miss 
Rosebud is beautiful? Don’t you think she 
has fine regular features ?” 

George (who has just proposed and been re- 
jected)—Well, to tell the truth, Albert, I don’t 
like her noes, 

2.o—— 


An Overdose. 


Gillicuddy (knowingly)—Got a cold, 
W hat have you been taking for it? 

Jimson (wearily)—Oh, advice from two or 
three hundred cranks. And Gillicuddy changed 
the subject. 


WOMEN OF BRAINS 


Need Any Ambitious Woman Despair of Her 
Own Success ? 


eh? 











HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 





(Copied from New York Press.) 


Mrs. Har.iet Hubbard Ayer is the youngest chifd of the 
late Henry G. Hubbard, one ef Chicago’s oldest and most 
d stinguished citizens. Asachild she was extremely deli- 
cate, but so bright that at the age of four the could read as 
well as most children at ten. At fifteen she graduated at 
the head of her class from the Convent of the Sacred Heart, 
in Chicago. At sixteen she became the wife of Mr. Herbert 
©. Ayer, a then wealthy iron merchant of Chicago and 
You g town, Ohio. 

Society knew Mrs. Ayer as a leader, because of her wealth, 
her beaut;, ability, and hospitality. Her intimate friends 
knew her as a loving mother and noble woman. The poor 


| as their friend, rot in words alone, but always in deeds of 


kindness. 





HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 
She was then, as now, a persun of the best impulses, and 


generous toa fault. Tne mo t remorrable thing, however, 
in the history of this interesting woman, is that, although 
born and raised in luxury. she met disaster bravely and 
unflinchin ly when it came, thinkiag, as usual, more aboat 
the welfare of others :han her owa comfort and concern 

Mrs. Ayer is a woman whose history would read as far 
more improbable than the wildest fixtion ever written, and 
cf whom in recounting the sad story of her life—and how in 
a few hours she found herself instead of rich in millions, 
absolutely destitute with two listle daughters to support— 
the New York J/vrald said, ** She is a woman whom any 
country may be proad to call her daughter.”” To-day Mrs. 
Harriet Hubbard Ayer's name in the business world is a 
tower of strength. Sne has gained the confidence and re- 
spect of every business house with which she has had deal- 
icgs. It has been ber motto to always tell the truth. Her 
advertisements, which the whole country has read, are plain 
and truthful statements. The result cf such a policy is 
this: Mrs. Ayer is the head of a great and prosperous busi- 
ness, founded by her, and to-day by her guided and directed 
n all its departments. 

Mrs. Ayer is a woman of perfect breeding as a well!-bora 
American, cultured and accomplished, she has been cordially 
received by the litterati and beau monde cf London and 
Paris. She speaks French and Italian as fluently as Engl 
and her knowledge of literature is very extensive. 





How Mrs. Ayer accidentally obtained the for- 
mula for the Famous Recamier Cream, 


One day, in Paris, Mra. Ayer, while suffering intensely 
from the scorching sun of a July journey across the English 
Channel, was offered a pot of cream by an old French lady 
friend, to be used on her fave when retiring, being assured 
that it would do wonders in softening and beautifying the 
complexion. Its effects were so magical and so marvellous 
that Mrs. Ayer became anxious to possess the formula for 
the cream, which she learned was not an article to be 
bought. But the old French lady finally sold the recipe, 
which (so she told Mrs. Ayer) was the one used by her 
beautiful and famous ancestor, Julie Recamier, for forty 
years, and was the undoubted secret of her wonderfal 
beauty, which Mme. Recamier retained until her death. 





What the Recamier Preparations are and why 
they are to be used, 


Recamier Cream, which is the first of these world-famous 
reparations, is made from the recipe by Julie Recamier. 
t is not a cosmetic, but an emollient to be applied at night 
ust before retiring, and to be removed ia the morning by 
athing freely. It will remove tan and sunburn, pimples, 

red spots and blotches, and make your face and hands as 
smooth, as white and as soft as an infant’s. 

Recamier Balm is a beautifier, pure and +imple. It is not 
a whitewash, and unlike most liquids Recamier Balm is ex- 
ceedingly beneficial and is absolutely imperceptible, except 
in the delicate freshness and youthfulness which it imparts 
to the skin. 

Recamier Lotion will remove freckles and moth patches ; 
is soothing and efficacious for any irritation of the cuticle, 
and is the most delightful of washes for removing the dust 
frcm the face after traveling, and is also invaluable to gen- 
tlemen to be used arter shaving. 

Recamier Powder is in three shades, white, flesh ard 
cream. It isthe finest powder ever manufactured, and is 
delightful in the nursery, for gentlemen after shaving and 
for the toilet generally. 

Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article, guaranteed 
free from animal fat. This soap contains many of the heal- 
ona geodon used in compoundisg Recamier Cream and 

wotion. 

The Recamier Toilet l’reparations are positively free from 
all poisonous ingredients, and contain neither lead, bismuth, 
nor arsenic. The following certificate is from the eminent 
Scientist and Professor of Chemistry, Thomas B. Stiliman, 
of the Stevens’ Institute of Technology : 


40 Broapway, New Yors, Jan., 1887. 
Mrs. H. H. AYER: 

Dear MapamM,—Samples of your Recamier Preparations 
have been anatyzed by me. I find that there is nothing 
in them that will harm the most delicate skin, and which is 
not authorized by the French Pharmacopwia as safe and 
benesicial io preparations of tnis character. 

Respectfully yours, 
Tuomas B. St.utMan, Msx., Pu.D. 


If your druggist does not keep the Recamier separations, 
refuse substitutes. Let him order for you, or order yourself 
from the Canadian office of the Recamier Manu- 
facturing Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul street, 
Montreal, For sale in Canada at our regular New York 
prices: Recamier Cream, $1.50; Recamier Balm, $1.50; 
Recam‘er Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1 50; Recamier Soap, 
scented, 50c., unscented, 25c.;.Recamier Powder, large 
boxes, $1.00; small boxes, 50c. 
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ears old, who was interviewed 
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BEECHAWM’S PILLS 


(THE CREAT ENCLISH REMEDY.) 


Cure BILIOUS and 
Nervous ILLS. 
25cts. a Box. 


OF ALL DRUGGISTS. 












HARRIET HUBBARD AYER’S 
Recamier Cream 
Recamier Balm 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion 
Recamier Soaps 
Recamier Powders 


AND 


SEVEN SUTHERLAND SISTERS 
Hair Grower and Hair and Scalp Cleaner 
ARCADE PHARMACY, 133 YONGE STREET 


TELEPHONE 1108, 
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John P. Smith. 
*“*Do you object to having the window up, 


sir?’ 

‘*No, sir. Ilike fresh air. Can’t live with- 
out breathing myself. Shall I hetp you? This 
is the way the catch goes. Now we're com- 
fortable.” 

The two unusually complaisant travelers 
who thus addressed each other were compan- 
ions on atrain bound for Albany. One was a 
small, thin man, with a long, crooked nose, 
and a wide mouth; the other a fat man, with a 

enerally prosperous and well-to-do air, and a 
fiamond the size of his thumb peeping above 
the top button of his long linen traveling coat. 
On this the eyes of the thin man rested admir- 
ingly, and, after a pause, he remarked : 

‘That's a splendid diamond you’ve got there, 
I know one when I see it. I’ma jeweler up in 
Albany, and it’s not often I have the pleasure 
of admiring such a stone as that.” 

** How do you like that?” said the other tra- 
veler, extending his little finger, and showing 
another diamond set in a thick gold ring. 

‘* Beautiful!” said the jeweler. ‘‘ Beautiful!” 

‘“My wife has a whole set as handsome,” 
said the fat gentleman. ‘‘I am, perhaps, at 
forty-seven, the richest man in ———, and I 
give you my word that on my thirtieth birth- 
day I was starving. At least, I did not know 
where to get dinner, and had had a soda 
cracker for breakfast. It is not wise for a 
young clerk to give a piece of his mind to his 
employer. I'd done that, and had been dis- 
missed, and I could not find another situa- 
tion. I was very inexperienced, and looked 
very green, I expect, for I'd only been in the 
city three months, 1 wished myself back in 
Frog Hollow that morning. I tell you, eating 
griddle cakes and molasses, or bacon and 
potatoes; drinking water as cool as ice and 
as bright as this diamond out of the cocoa- 
nut dipper that always hung under the 
peaked shed of our.old well. I didn’t despise 
old Uncle Jedediah’s remark that ‘you might 
make money in the city, but so long as you 
kept a farm well, a farm would keep you and 
your folks,’ as I did when he uttered it. If I’d 
had the fare in my pocket, I'd have been farm- 
ing it at Frog Hollow now, and just as happy 
as a clam, no doubt ; but I hadn’t a dollar, and 
I was ready to break down. Thirsty as I was, 
hungry, and remembering that at a free read- 
ing room hard by they aiways had ice-water on 
tap, I slunk in there, drank a couple oe, 
and took up a morning paper. I was deep in 
the column ‘Help Wanted, when a hand 
touched me on the shoulder, and a voice said : 

‘** Pray, are you Mr. John Smith ?’ 

““* Yes,’ 1 answered, turning to look at the 
speaker. 7 

“A slim boy in a linen jacket stood before 
me. He held a letter in his hand. 

*“*Mr, John P, Smith?’ he asked, referring 
to it. 

*** Yes,’ said I, again. 7 

‘IT had been christened John Poppington 
after my great-uncle. oe 

“* Ali right, sir,’ he said. ‘This is for you, 
then. They told me I'd find you here, sir— 
very probably, sir. Here’s the letter, sir. Good- 
morning, sir.’ 

‘‘Then he placed the envelope at my elbow, 
ducked his head, and vanished, while I, won- 
dering who had been at so much trouble that I 
should get a letter, opened the envelope, and 
saw, upon a sheet of paper adorned with the 
representation of a large hotel with crowds of 
the most fashionable ladies and gentlemen 
entering and departing from its portals, the 
following words: 

*** Mr. Joun P.Smiru—Sir : Hearing that you 
are at preseut disengaged, we desire to procure 
your valuable services on your own terms, It 
is a special case, which will require instant at- 
tention, Wilt you call on «& as 
above, at your very earliest convenience, 

‘ raeaee 

“This, indeed, was a po!ite message. Even 
I, with the usual good opinion young men have 
of themselves, was startled. 

“Now, I had been almost on my knees to 
employers who gave a curt * No,’ for all answer, 
and now, this. 

‘Could it be a trick of some of the other 
clerks?) Yes, it must be. If it is,” said I, ‘Ill 
show them how we polish off rascals at Frog 
Hollow ;’ and slamming my hat on the back of 
my head, and turning up my caffs in anticipa- 
tion of a conflict, I hurried up the street, and 
marching into the hotel, and up to the clerk at | 
the desk, laid my envelope before him, and 
bellowed : 

**Was this sent from here? 
Smith.’ 7 

‘To my utter astonishment, sir, the clerk | 
bowed politely, smiled, and said: : 

‘** Yes, sir. Here, waiter—Mr. A.’s private 
room: he is waiting for this gentleman.’ 

**[ followed the waiter. After a long hall,a 
large door and a square passage-way, we came 
to a door at which he Knocked, 

***Come in!’ cried a voice. 

“The waiter opened the door, stepped back, 
allowed me to pass him, and shut me in. 

*I stood in a splendid little room, with a 
Persian rug on the floor, several wonderful 
chairs, a library table, an imposing desk and a 
book case, and two middle-aged gentlemen, of 
very important aspect, arose to greet me. 

** We are greatly obliged to you for your 
promptitude, Mr. Smith,’ said the first, shak- 
ing hands warmly. : arr; 

*** It relieves us more than you can Imagine, 
added the other, offering his hand. 

** 1 bowed and smiled. ' 

***So considerate of you, too, to come in dis- 
guise,’ said the first, * You are so well known 
to criminals that it might have given alarm 
had you come in your proper person ; but that 
make-up, now, isn’t it perfect, A.? Isn t it per- 
fect? Ive had the pleasure of meeting you but 
once before ; but I shculdn't know you. A real 
countryman—fresh from the daisies. That 
linen coat, those clean whiskers, and that 
wig—’ 

* * Wig !’ cried I. 
ing fun of me, I'll—’ ; 

** *Good—good,’ said Mr. A., laughing; then 
becoming grave again: ‘ But now to the busi- 
ness for which we need you. We were borri 
fied this morning, Mr. Smith. to hear that Lord 
Lumpkins, an English nobleman, staying here 
before proceeding to hunt the buffalo on the 
plains, had been robbed of a tremendous sum 
—ten thousand pounds, in fact--fifty thousand 
dollars, at least. 

***The credit of our house is involved. We 
are ina terrible dilemma, Servants and em- 
ployes have been searched ; all innocent, I am 
sure. Our night clerk is the only one who had 
any opportunity—but we have confidence in 
him. No guest has left. It was not a burglar. 
No, sir. We will take you to Lord Lumpkin's 
room and he will give you all particulars.’ 

***Of course, Mr. Smith, you'll stay here 
while you work up the case. I'veput room No, 
5 at your disposal. Meals ala carte here, you 
know. Pray complain to us if youare not com- 
fortable. After our interview will vou lunch 
with us while we talk it over?’ 

‘Would I lunch? Little they knew the 
emptiness of my stomach. I would have 
lunched, I am afraid, with any imp of dark- 
ness who had invited me. 

‘*] understood nothing of what was required 
of me, but as I had done a great deal of copy 
ing, and had a reputation for writing rapidly 
and well, [had been clerk in a real estate office, 
and had a dim idea of law business and lega! 
papers, I supposed it was something of that 
sort for which they needed me. At all events, 
whatever happened, I would live well while it 
lasted. I followed them to his lordsnip's room, 
and took careful notes of all he told me he had 
lost. The form of the. money, the names on 
the checks and a description of certain jewelry, 
also vanished—a rare watch and some rings 
that were heirlooms, 

*** Miniature of a young lady, set in diamonds. 
In point of fact, a likeness of Lady Catherine,’ 
said the young lord, with a blush, so that | 
understood what he thought of Lady Cathe- 
rina. 

‘** The miniature will probably be the clew,’ 


said Mr. A. 














I'm John P. |} 


‘See here, if you’re mak 

























| snored afterward. 


| The booty is stitched in a quilted petticoat on | 


‘I remarked: ‘Naturally.’ And noticed 
that my taking down a description of the 
miniature was approved of. ‘It’s to be given 
to the police, of course,’ I said to myself. 

‘**T will find paper, pens and ink in my 
room, I suppose,’ I said. 

** They answered that I would; and Mr. B. 
suggested that I ‘could not be supposed—that 
is, of course—I could not give them any idea of 
the time I—’ 

_ ‘**f shall have finished by to-morrow morn- 
ing,’ said I. ‘I shall hand it to you then.’ 

‘**Great heavens! with what absolute cer- 
tainty you speak!’ cried Mr. A. ‘A case like 
this! Well, you are a marvel ! 

“* We had a glorious lunch after that, and I 
was not used to champagne then; cider had 
been quite good enough for me. I went to my 
room ina very queer condition, and saw four 
pens and as many inkstands. 


“This was not a condition in which to do any 
copying. I bethought me that a showerbath 
might sober me, and being guided to a bath- 
room by a waiter, came out refreshed from the 
soaking, re-entered my room, as I supposed, 
and laid down on a lounge in a dark alcove to 
take a short nap. I came to myself at some 
very late hour. The gas was lit in the room, 
and two ladies sat at a table at some distance 
from the nook in which I lay—showy women, 
who did not look, I thought, too respectable. 
One was old, the other young. They had 
spread upon the table covers, money, and other 
things, and were arranging the former. The 
young woman spoke first. 


*** No wonder they are at a loss,’ she said. ‘I 
went across the balcony and slipped in at the OVE R C OATI N G S 
window while the boy was asleep. I took the 
IN 


things from under his very nose. Everything D 
MELTONS—-all SHADES 


was well fastened when he left the room. They 
are off the scent; they think it happened as 

NAPS---various QUALITIES 
ALSO 


true,” thought the jeweler. 
Who can tell ? 


> = _______ — 


At the Ballet. 


Indians coming on? 
Mother—Hush, dear ; there are no Indians. 
Little Girl—Then who scalped all the men in 
the front seats? 
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night. I suppose you telegraphed to me? What 
did you telegraph?’ 

*“*Child dying,’ tittered 
‘Come at once.’ 

14 aoe well. That aon eee excuse, Whit M d El 
sai e younger one. ‘* We'll order a carriage itneys ontagna n i 
to go to the Park, keep it waiting until the | ys, — E — 
telegram comes, then off. Here, give me your 
petticoat.’ 

“Peeping from behind the curtain that 
draped the alcove, I saw the old woman hand i 
a black silk-quilted skirt tothe young one, who 
began to patch it on the wrong side, laying in 
the black silk squares notes and papers. 

‘** After a while she said : 

“*That girl’s miniature set in diamonds 
must goin, too; give me that and the emer- 
alds. They say thev have sent for Smith to | 
work up the case. He’s not here, for I know 
him, and he knows me. Well, I’m generally 
lucky.’ - 

‘* These words were the open sesame that re- 
vealed the truth. I understood it now. 

‘“‘There was another John P. Smith, and he 
was a detective. I had been mistaken for bim. 
Thence the conduct of the proprietors of this 
hotel. Under the influence of champagne, I 
had entered the wrong room—by chance that 
of a woman, who had robbed the young noble- 
man. 

‘**A turn of the shaded light would reveal my 
presence to the thieves who were concealing 
their booty. My life would be in danger if that 
desperate young woman were armed. 

**T had only one chance of concealing myself 
—— off behind the lounge, which had no 
back, 


the old woman. 
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‘* Being slim as an eel at the time, I con. | 
trived to do this silently, and waited the result. | 
At that moment, sir, I understood what was in 
me. I developed the cuteness which is now | 
my principal characteristic. 

‘*** Take advantage of your opportunity,’ says 
I tomyself. ‘Don't give yourself away. Pia 
detective, take your pay, your reward. It’s 
honestly earned, and manage to acquit your- 
seif with credit.’ 

‘*My heart beat, my head spun; but I 
watched and listened like a mouse. 

‘“*IT saw how everything was packed. I sa 
the old woman take the skirt and put it on, | 
and wee — = down = “~ a yr | 
me, with a cloak over her. saw the light 
lowered, and heard the other woman lie down 106 King St. West 
on the bedstead. 

“The thief above me groaned first, and 
Then the voung woman 
was as quiet as if she were dead. 

‘*T crept out, crawled on my knees and elbows 
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to the door, found the key in the lock, opened | ° 
| the door, and was safe, though I had heard the | Fall and Winter (roods 


young woman start and cry: 

** Jane, are youup? Whois there?’ 

**T found the night-watchman walking the 
house in list slippers, and signaling him to 


silence, said : 
“*Call the proprietors. Tell them Mr. John 
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left. 
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***Gentlemen,’ I said, with an air they | 
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not yet seen, ‘my mission is accomplished. 
The thieves occupy that room. They are a 
lady and a woman who passes for her elderly 
servant. They are professional thieves. The 
young woman crossed :the balcony and com- 
mitted the robbery while Lord Lumpkins slept. 


the old woman’s person. To-morrow they will 
receive a telegram, which will summon them 
away. You need’ not fear insulting reputable 
guests. These people will be easily dealt with. 
Set a watch on the door, and arrest them 
quietly to-morrow.’ 

“T see we are coming to the station, so I'll 
make haste and finish, 

‘The women were arrested. Lord Lump- 
kins got his property back—Lady Catherine, 
and all—and was very generous. The hotel 
men paid me eee: and, after another 
dinner, I went away with a little fortunein my 
pocket. I read of the bright work of John P. 
Smith jn all the papers, and the other fellow 
was welcome to thereputation., I took my pile 
to Montana, bought a ranch, and made my 
millions. All through about as complete a 
stroke of pure luck as ever happened to a 
man. Well, good-bye, sir. Haven't aminute.” 

The little jeweler stuck his head out of the 
window to look after him, but he was gone, 
with a flash from his collar outton and a flash 
from his finger. = 
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Ned—Mamma told me not to take any preserves out of the closet and I’m not going to do 
it; but if you want to go out in the back yard and call Kitty, Jack, I don’t think any harm will 


be done. —Judge, 


‘** He looked lucky, and perhaps his story was 


Little Girl (fearfully\—Mamma, when are the 
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At last a little lull has come in the rush of 
events that has lately characterized the musical 
ade aw alia aa aly ~ atmosphere of the city, and I have only one 
Vot. II] TORONTO, NOV. 23, 1889. [No. 52 meen to chronicle this week. Despite the 
. = horrible weather a large audience greeted che 
Mr. Smith’s Opinion of Mr. George. | concert of the Irish Protestant Benevolent 
in Society on the evening of the 14th, under the 
ww In Association Hall recently Henry George, | girection of Mr. E. W. Schuch. The band of the 
the Goliath of the Philistines, who would place Queen’s Own under Mr. John Bayley set the 
taxes on land values, defied the army of ortho- most laudable example of beginning the con- 
dox Israel there assembled, including myself cert on time, an action that enabled a long 
and other prominent real estate holders, who programme with frequent encores to be fin- 
are anxious to retain our grip. When I say de- ished at a reasonable hour. The band played 
fied, I do not mean to say that Mr. George was | oxtremely well and contributed an Irish over- 
not well received. His address of an hour on ture and the Irish Patrol, as well as A Voyage 
the triumph of the principles he advocated was on a Troopship, and the accompaniment to Mr. 
interesting, and was accorded generous ap-| 7 1, Clarke’sexcellent cornet solo. The pleas- 
plause throughout, but his attitude during the ing feature of two quartettes, very well ren- 
next hour was chiefly that of achampion whom dered, suggests the query, why we do not hear 
no one could overthrow. He devoted this more concerted music in cur concerts? 
period to answering questions bearing on land + 
reform, and they poured in by the score. He Mrs. Agnes Thomson, by her charming sing- 
answered them satisfactorily to all concerned | ing, showed herself as much at home in Irish 
I think, except one old gentleman who insisted | music as she was in that of the sister islana 
on making a speech, and who was prepared to | the week before. She gave a most touching 
assert, in opposition to a thousand throats that rendering of The Dear Little Shamrock, of 
shouted *‘Sit down!” that taxation always | Eileen Aroon, and of The Irish Orphan, afford- 
fell on “improvements” and not on land values, | ing a contrast by her spirited singing of Rory 
as contended by the lecturer. I really felt | O'Moore. In the aria from Linda, she dis- 
sorry to see orthodox error and my fellow- | played the agility of her voice, and the correct- 
townsmen mentally slaughtered by this for- | ness of her style, in both of which attributes 
eigner from New York. she shows great improvement over her pre- 
But to begin at the beginning. I must | yjous excellent work. Mrs. Thomson’s encore 
confess that I was a little disappointed in | pieces—for of course she was encored—are in- 
Henry George. A deep and logical reasoner, | cluded in the abovesummary. Mrs. Mackelcan 
a writer on political economy of so radical | js always welcome in Toronto, and was as 
a type as ‘ Progress and Poverty,” one would | warmly received as ever, on this occasion. She 
expect to find him a serious minded, slow, | showed the versatility of her talent in tie dra- 
methodical sort of man, with no smiles and | matic Lucy Gray, in Has Sorrow thy Young 
little of passion in his speech. But it was not so | Days Shaded, and The Young May Moon, songs 
with the prophet from San Francisco. On com- | of widely divergent character, which she rend- 
ing forward he struck an attitude at once and | ered most effectively. Her encore songs were 
for a while I thought we were to be treated to The Minstrel Boy and Katey’s Letter. Mr. 
a speech in heavy tragedy style. But as Mr. | Charles V. Slocum of Buffalo was the tenor 
George warmed up to his subject he forgot his | of the evening, and sang a pretty Irish 
elocution in a measure and his speech devel- ballad, Eva Tual, and a song by Dudley 
oped the truer characteristic of a reformer—/| Buck, In Thy Dreams. He has a_ good 
intense earnestness, relieved at times by voice of pleasing quality, and sings with a 
touches which showed that his perception and | carefulness that elicited the usual recall. 
sense of humor was not lacking. Mr. George} Mr. Schuch sang a very lugubrious song, I 
is not a very big man—in fact his legs are | Wish I Were on Yon Dim Lake, but Bright- 
short and his hands are small. Like all | ened upin Norman’s Tower, which earned him 
thinkers he is, of course, bald, has light eyes, a | a recall, in response to which he sang Every 
reddish, trimmed beard, and though he says he | Bullet has its Billet. The warmth with which 
is a Pennsylvanian by birth he looks and acts | the details of the programme were received, 
like an Englishman, except that his accent and | was evidence that this year’s effort of the I. P. 
the omission of his 1's have a peculiarity pos- | B. S. met the popular taste to a happy degree. 
sessed I think only by Southerners. I hope | * 
that if Mr. George sees these lines he will par- | ° The Vocal Society is full of energy and hard 
don what I am about to say. I want to be| work pushing forward its choruses for the 
candid in recording my impressions of a/ approaching concert, and arranging for its 
great man. I think Henry George has got | soloists. Special pains are evidently being 
the ‘‘ big head,” but I don’t blame him for it. | taken to produce a programme which will be of 
If I could talk glibly by the hour on | ynusual excellence in all its details of both per- 
a subject that few people can readily grasp in | formers and performance. 
all its bearings, if by what may be only well- * 
conceaied sophistries I could seize and tickle Torrington’s orchestra has its full working 
the popular desire for ‘rights, ’—especially | harness on, and is practising hard on a very 
newly-discovered rights which appeal to the fine programme. The members are turning out 
pocket—if I could have admiring and applaud. | in goodly numbers, and the orchestra promises 
ing audiences cheering me to the echo and | greater efliciency than ever. 
hanging on my every word (not to speak of be- . 
ing backed by the able and beautiful represent- | 
atives of the Toronto Anti-Poverty Society) I | 

















The Philharmonic Society is rehearsing 
Arminius with all its wonted enthusiasm. It’s 


think I should possess a listle of that same | a fine work, tull of beauties for both soloists 
and orchestra. 


overweening confidence which seemed to per- | i 

meate Mr. George's being. But mind,I don’t| Among the welcome additions to the choral 
say he is not clever, The world is apparently | forces of the city is the Ladies’ Choral Club, 
smiling on hisscheme. Hisone idea has grown | under the direction of Miss Nora H. Hillary, 
out of the shadow of the wall of orthodox cus- | the well-known vocal teacher. A wide field of 
tom which impended its birth and now it | endeavor is thus opened, which should be well 
basks in the sunshine of popular favor. But supported by the young ladies of the city, who 
we must pardon Mr. George's very apparent | have not affiliated themselves with the other 
desire to talk and give smart rejoinders to | societies, and who wish, while being music- 
those who meet him at his own game. He | iovers, to remain free from association with 
looked like a thorough gentlemen and talked | those awful men. _Seriously, there is a great 
with considerable refinement in well-chosen | geal of beautiful music written for ladies’ 
and forcible English, yet sometimes (par- | yoices alone, and the effect of a well-trained 
don the expression) he would “ boil over,” | chorus of this description is of the finest charac- 
would drop his $100 a-night-and-expenses-tone, | ter, and I have no doubt that Miss Hillary will 
would forget to posture with his head | givé the best account of herself and her triends 
far back and gazing at the rafters, and withall | jn this matter. 

the blood in his system mounting to his head 
like the mercury in a thermometer exposed to | 


sudden heat, he would gesticulate and fairly | : : 
gnash his teeth, as in the frenzy of the enthu- | ability, soon be heard _ Toronto again. She 
siast he would declare, “‘ Our cause is God's | Plays in Buffalo on the 26h, under the auspices 
|} of Mr. Joseph Mischka, conductor of the 
| 
| 


7 
Miss Nora Clench’s triumphs continue. She 
is filling her dates rapidly and will, in all prob- 


truth: it mus?, it SHALL win in the not distant | : : 
future.” or words to that effect. Mr. George is | Buffalo Liedertafel and of the Buffalo Vocal 
Society. 


honest. In his opening remarks he disclaimed | - 
much which the flattering chairman attributed 
tohim. He said: “I did not invent the single 
tax ; it originated long years before me.” He 
then explained that it was a theory held from 


On Monday evening there will be an enter- 
tainment on behalf of the funds of the Protest- 
ant Orphans’ Home. Among the musical at- 
tractions will be the band of the Royal Grena- 
time immemorial by the old clans of Scotland | diers under Mr. J. Waldron, and the University 
and Ireland that the land was not the property Glee Club under Mr. E. W. Schuch. 
of the chief, but that he simply held it in fee * 
for the people. If Mr. George does not take | Tuesday evening will see the concert at the 
upon himself the credit of being an inventor, | Academy of Music of Mr. Henri De Besse, the 
he at least deems that the success of the propa- | solo violinist, who will make his first public 
ganda depends upon his efforts, for he said, | appearance in Toronto, assisted by Miss Alice 
when speaking of hislecturing tourin England | Waltz, Miss Annie Langstaff, Mr. H. M. Field, 
and Scotland: ‘ It was not necessary for me} Mr, E, W. Schuch, and Signor E. Rubini. 
to go into the Highlands; the people of the | METRONOME, 
Highlands were all right.” (Applause.) | ++ 

I am not going to report what he said. Every 
one knows that his idea is to raise all taxes up- In teaching his boys the composition of sen- 
on the value given to land by the community rs echoolmaster said £0 them, “TT ask 

7 you, hat have [ got in my hand?’ you must 
and abolish taxes on other property which is | not answer ‘chalk,’ but compose a full sen- 
exclusively the production of industry. He is | tence, and say *‘ You have chalk in your hand.’ 
also an ardent free-trader. But as I was saying | et shall go on, What have 1 on my 
I don’t mean to criticize Mr. George. I am *e Boots,” was the immediate answer. 
struggling for progress through poverty too 


Giving Full Particulars. 





‘“Wrong. You haven’t listened to my direc 


deep myself to offend a man who might bea tions.” 


i . **Srockings,” returned another heedless one 
y ° . George referrec a ore 4 1 
powerful friend. Mr. Georg i humor “Wrong again: worse than ever,” wrath. 


ously to the speech of the Hon. David Mills in | fully cried the master. ‘* Well?” he continued, 
which he attacked the single-tax idea. He | interrogatively, to a lad near. 


gathered from it that Mr. Mills was one of * Please, sir——” Then he paused. Perhaps 
he thought his answer might seem funny, but, 


* his people” without his exactly knowing it. | convinced that it was right, he gasped’ out. 
I think it must be true, as Mr. George said, | recklessly, ** Corns!” 











The Drama. 


I wonder if it was not a little lack of infor- 
mation with regard to Sweet Lavender that 
did not pack the Grand Opera House to the 
doors on Monday night, despite the wet 
weather. The audience, though small, was, 
however, very appreciative and felt the 
beauties of the bright and sweet drama as 
they deserved to be felt. Last week I wrote 
that after viewing the gorgeous spectacles of 
comic opera and burlesque one felt as though 
awakened from adream. You do not feel that 
way after seeing Sweet Lavender. Yopu feel 
as one might feel after walking in a garden on 
a summer morning and inhaling the pure air 
of heaven, redolent with the odor of beautiful 
flowers—you feel purer, happier, better. Have 
you ever read Little Lord Fauntleroy? Sweet 
Lavender is such a play as Lord Fauntleroy is 
a story. Its moral, or rather the tenor of its 
sentiments, is that love, springing pure from 
the depths of an innocent heart is more 
powerful than pride—pride of which it has 
been said: ‘‘ There is no affection of the 
mind so much blended in human nature and 
wrought into our very constitution, as’ pride. 
It appears under a multitude of disguises and 
breaks out inten thousand symptoms. Every 
one feels it in himself and yet wonders to see 
it in his neighbors.” The story in brief is this : 
Clement Hale, the adopted son of a wealthy 
banker, Mr. Wedderburn, has been destined by 
the banker and his sister to be the husband of 
the sister’s daughter. While they three are 
traveling on the continent the young man lives 
in London, sharing the apartments of Dick 
Phenyl, a barrister, in the Temple. Here he 
sees and contracts an intimacy with Lavender, 
the pretty little daughter of the woman who 
takes care of Mr. Phenyl’s chambers. When 
Hale’s prospective bride and her mother return 
from the continent and find how matters stand, 
the latter causes trouble, though her daughter 
generously declares her intention of acting in 
the secondary capacity of bridesmaid at Hale's 
wedding, if necessary. The reason for this is 
subsequently made obvious, when a handsome 
and, presumably, rich, young American heaves 
in sight, asa suitor for her hand. But Hale’s 
adoptive father is less generous on his return 
and offers him an alternative of love or disin- 
heritance, and tells of a similar case in his own 
youth in which he had stifled the natural in- 
stincts of his heart. Meanwhile Dick Phenyl 
had'received intelligence of the suspension of 
the banking firm of which Mr. Wedderburn 
was the head, and informs him of it as he 
is threatening his son with disinheritance. 
Another surprise to him is to discover in 
Lavender’s mother the old love of his youth, 
whom he had discarded. These shocks bring 
on iilness. On his recovery he learns that 
Lavender is his own child and is pleased 
to make her doubly so by consenting to 
her marriage with his adopted son. He, him- 
self, marries his old love, his niece marries the 
young American and in the happy ending 
there are suspicions indications that Dick 
Phenyl's ardent affection for the bottle, which 
I forgot to mention before, may be transferred 


to the banker's widowed sister. 
* 


The play is well rounded dramatically. The 
chief characters are contrasted strongly and 
drawn with ‘a firm, strong touch which makes 
each stand out distinctly. But Dick Phenyl 
towers above them all. In Dick we see that 
combination of generosity and weakness that 
is not uncommon. Though he swears, ‘‘ pon 
honor,” again and again to abstain from drink 
we sze him again and again on the slightest 
trouble yield to the terrible fascination. That 
is the pathetic side of Dick. The pleasant side 
is the great, generous heart of the man which 
breaks through his weakness like the sunshine 
bursting through a rift in the clouds. He 
pities ‘‘little Lavvie:” he gives Clement good 
advice; he is loved by every one and he gets 
drunk. These antithetical traits make his 
character unique and quaint, and the most in- 
teresting in the play. In comparison with this 
and other characters, that of Lavender may 
seem to some insipid. But it is the insipidity 
of the artless child compared with an adult, it 
is theinsipidity of the pansy beside the “lordly, 
blushing rose,” it is the insipidity of confiding 
inexperience when contrasted with ripened 
knowledge. The qualities which make her 
attractive are rather negative than positive. 
We love her not for what she does, but what 
she is, not because she is strong and clever and 
imposing, but because she is young and timid 
and innocent and pretty. The company, with 
Miss Ethelyn Friend in the title role and Mr. 
A. P. Burbank as Dick Phenyl, is well bal 
anced and does even work. 


On Thursday evening Fanny Davenport and 
her company opened a three night engagement 
at the Grand in La Tosca. This star is always 
welcomed by good houses in Toronto. 


. 

Next week Miss Julia Marlowe will play at 
the Grand Opera House in Shakesperean 
comedy. Those who saw Miss Marlowe here 
last year will be glad to welcome her back 
again. She comes to us almost directly 
from Chicago, and of her performance 
there Chicago Chaff says this: The day is not 
far distant when she, our ideal Rosalind, will 
be the petted favorite of all America. She has 
all but scored a triumph in her engagement at 
the Chicago Opera House during the last two 
weeks, but if her triumph is delayed a year, it 
will be all the more complete when it comes. 
As it is, she has played to magnificent houses 
against the best attractions that have appeared 
here this season, and every soul has lefc her 
presence an enthusiastic admirer of the girl 
who in three years has almost woa Adelaide 
Neilson's crown. She has been surrvunded 
with a good company, although they are still 
not all thet could be desired. They have a 
difficult task, however. Marlowe does not act 
a part so much as live it, and such a star is al- 
ways hard to support. 








The Suspect, an adapted play from the 
French, by Louis Na‘ hal, held the boards of the 
new Academy of Music the first four nizhts of 
the week. The time of this play is during the | 
great revolution of 1789 and the character of 
the play partakes of the stormy times in which 
it occurred. The action is stirring and 


almost melo-dramatic in the frequency and 
sensational quality of its climaxes. The 


NIGHT. 


clangor of battle and the hazird of war go 
through it all. The plot, which is rather long 
and intricate to be given here, turns on the 
difficulties of two sisters, whose brother is an 
ardent, adherent of the old regime and whose 
lovers are supporters of the revolution. 
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To the casual listener, unacquainted with 
the history ‘of that period of carnage or care- 
less of probing below the surface, the sketchi- 
ness of the first of the play, with the many 
French names introduced, is apt to be slightly 
wearying. This play reveals what the reader 
of history, and often the writer of history, 





Deacon and Parson 





For Saturday Night. 
So you’ve quarrelled with your parson, Deacon Jones, I hear 


2 . . them say, 
is apt to overlook—that is a picture of domestic | 414 you've done your level best, it’s said, to have h m sent 
life in a nation convulsed with the horrors of away. 


Now, you know, I’ve always been your friend, and, maybe 
it’s not true ; 

But it’s said you always quarrel with the parsons eent to 
you. 5 

Well you may not care to hear it, but I hold it just the same, 

That the men who quarrel most are not themselves most 
free from blame. 


intestine warfare. The divisions in family cir- 
cles, the pains of the individual, the sundering 
of domestic ties, the fear, the grief, and the 
despair of love are things which the broad 
painter of history must sink, and devote his 
attention to the vicissitudes of the people as 
masses. For the dramatist and novelist the 
detail of national life is left, and from them we 
often get the clearest ideas of the life of a 
period. This is one of the didactic influences 
of the drama, and it is one of the most ipnterest- 
ing features of The Suspect. Mr. Henry Lee in 
the leading role was powerful, though his ut- 
terance is a little indistinct on account of the 
rapidity of his speech. Miss Minnie Seligman, 
as the heroine, does very clever work. Therest 
of the cast gave good support. 


You ‘don’t think so?” Read the Scripture taught by Him 
who once said: ‘* Why 

Behold a mote in others’ with a beam in your own eye?” 

You don’t suspect the beam. Oh, no! but others see it 
there; 

And it mars your Christian charact r and robs of power 
your prayer. 

‘' What is it?” Nay, what are they, for there may be more 
than one, 

As I'll show you, now I've started, before my task is done. 


First beam, a revengeful spurit, ‘‘ I'll strike whan he strikes 





me” 
At the Toronto Opera House the well known | Such advice would not the Master give, in such a case, to 
play True Irish Hearts has been attracting the ee, 
lovers of Irish drama all this week. This play Then your spirit’s unforgiving ; and I tremble when you 
pray, 


has been seen here too often to need av extend 
ed notice, but old as it is, its peculiar Irish 
charm stilldraws. Mr. J. P. Sullivan as Lanty 
Lanagan is the life of the company, but is not 
very well supported. Two or three very pretty 
scenes are shown. Next week The Wages of 
Sin. 


Lest, as you do unto others, God will do to you some day. 

For I cannot think a Christian can be such and bear a grudge 

’Gainst a brother or a neighbor of whom God says: ‘I am 
judge.” 


Third, you weigh in a false balance. Now, let me be under- 
stood ; 

It’s character I mean, you weigh, not groceries or food. 

A hundred good points in a man, who is both tried and true, 

You'll weigh down with one little fault, or at the most with 
two. 

Bu‘, if there were ten, or twenty, or a greater number even, 

You could hardly count as many as the ‘‘ seventy times 
seven.” 


Mr. S. H. Clark will give an evening of 
readings at Association Hallon Friday, Decem- 
ber 6. Mr. Clark’s well-known ability needs 
no trumpeting. 








What's this but disobedience to the plainly written word ? 

Yet you still rank as a “pillar” in the temple of the Lord. 
But I see the heightened color rising in your handseme face 
Tells me you're again in danger of swift falling-downo from 


Churches. 


People sometimes talk in a way which would 
lead one to believe that the man or woman who 
does not attend the same church at least fifty- 
two times each year, is going away from all 
that is good. Disbelieving, I protest. As a 
change of food conduces to our physical well- 
being, so a change of ministers and their often- 
times warmed-up sermons cannot fail to be 
beneficial. On Sunday morning last, I found 
myself in Berkeley street Methodist Church. 
The edifice is not imposing, but its interior is 
very comfortable, and held, on this particularly 
bright Sabbath morning, a goodly number of 
attentive listeners, Rev. T. W. Jeffrey's name 
is well known. Personally he isstriking. His 
long iron gray hair, his sharp twinkling eyes, 
his peculiar movements would single him out in 
a crowd, and chain attention to him when 
he appears in the pulpit. There was an odd 
mixture of sentiment in his sermon. Now 
one smiled at the grotesque action or the half- 
savage, self-answered query. Again one un- 
consciously saddened as the preacher’s voice, 
hushed and solemn, illustrated a truth by an 
incident. Perfection, he stated, was what 
everyone aimed at; but he did not make it 
clear to me that the runner trotting along 
Time’s road, ever reached the dreamt-of 
valley—Perfection. 

Among his other abilities Rev. J. W. Jeffrey 
can count that often-found-missing one, the 
power to keep folks awake. There were no 
delegates to Slumberville from this meeting. 
Even the wee children followed with half- 
amused eyes the varied movements of the pas- 
tor. 

Growing enthusiastic, he asserted that the 
Methodist Church was the best suited to a per- 
son’s every day life, and next to it came the 
Roman Catholic. The latter was ooscured and 
rendered less effective by forms; but he be- 
lieved it would be purified and that it would be 
the church of the future. 

At the eulogy of the Methodist Church, some 
one cried, ‘* Hear, hear,” but it did not appear 
to at all disturb or surprise any one. I pre- 
sume that the reverend gentleman's terse and 
forcible statements are accustomed t> lead his 
listeners beyond a regard to the law of silence 
which attains in most churches, 

The choir was fairly good. ‘The anthem was 
effective and not too long. If one thing does 
worry one more than another in churchit is the 
interminable progression which in some in- 
stances characterizes each part of the services. 
Ifthere is a long prayer, the second longest 
chapter in the Bible, a fifteen- verse refrain and 
a ditto anthem the sermon will lose. its effect. 

In Berkeley street Methodist Church the ser- 
vice was not faulty in this direction. It was 
short, interesting and instructive. The peculiar 
man, whose hahit of fixing and removing his 
spectacles keeps his hands on an almost con- 
tinug) journey, can hold a congregation's inter- 
est while he talks right out of his heart and 
pins his statement to the listeners’ memory 
with an oddly emphatic and amusing gesture. 





grace. 

You will leave the church, it may be. Well, now; come 
friead, don’t be rash ; 

Though don’t imagine, if you do, the church will go to 
smash. 


If you've only gone to worship man, I'll point the better 
road ; 
Begin afresh. Go there henceforth only to worship God. 
For men may go with faults enough, and others like them 
come, 
But when you've any fault to find, do this—begin at hone. 
Then the man who is most faulty, if you for him frequent 
pray, 
Your own soul will be watered, and his faults all meltaway. 
SgveRN Brive, Nov. 18. J. Smitey, M.A. 


The Eleventh Hour. 





Por Saturday Night. 
All day the gate was open wide— 
Among the crowds on every tide, 
The heralds of the Master went 
Inviting all men to repent. 


Some mocked and jeered them all the day, 
Some laughed and went upon their way, 
Some would not hear nor some believe 
The message that they came to give. 


The farmer would not leave his mould, 
The merchant wou d not leave his gold, 
The drunsard would not leave his drink, 
The thoughtless never stopped to think. 


Who sought for pleasure never stayed 
For words so hard to be obeyed, 

The men of learning and of power 
Could spare no time in such an hour. 


+ 


* O come to-day ""—the message rang 
Where youth and beauty danced and sang; 
The gay danced on to gayer tune, 
The careless thought to-morrow soon. 


And still the heralds bore along 
The word of life to all the thro og, 
And still the world was everything, 
E’en from the beggar to the king. 


All day the gate was open wide, 
But few from all that busy tide 
Came from the pleasure and the sin, 
And found the Way and entered in. 


The clocks of life began to chim: 

For all that crowd the last of time ; 
None there so deaf but heard the stroke, 
And every sleeping man awoke. 


The farmer thought about himself, 
The merchant too forgot his p:lf, 

The drunkard paused before his drink, 
The thoughtless now began to think. 


Deep in the halls of mirth and song 

The chime resounded clear and strong, 
The giddy paused in dance and shout, 
The music ceased, the lights went out. 


The cry that went up everywhere 
Had turned from laughter to despair, 
And all the throng in dire dismay 
Were seeking for the Narrow Way. 


They surged confused toward the gate, 
They feared lest they might be too late, 
Their caste was a forgotten thing, 
The beggar strove beside the king. 





The gloom of death descended fast, 
The time was short for work so vast, 
They struggled to the portals, but, 
Alas! for them, the gate was shut. 
Sam Gaeenwoon. 


How He Paid the Bill, 


Some years ago when Judge H. G. Hicks was 
not as prosperous as he has been in later years, 
he owed a bill of twenty five dollars to a well- 
known firm, and one of the members came to —————_ 
see him about it. The judge, then a plain The Ideal and the Real 
colonel, lately returned from the war, frankly 
confessed that he was busted, and asked for an 
extension of time. ‘Can't do it,” said the gen- 
tleman ; “ if you don’t pay it well have to sue 
you, 

** How can I pay you whenI haven't got the 
money?” asked the colonel; ‘‘all I want is a 
little time.” 

** Well, we'll have to bring suit,” said the gen- 
tleman, as he started off. 

‘* Hold on,” said the colonel, as a bright idea 
struck him ; ‘‘if you must sue me, why not give 
me the case? You will have to employ some 
lawyer.” 

** [hat’s so,” said the gentleman. “ All right, 
bring along the suit.” 

Colonel Hicks brought the suit, confessed 
judgment, sent in his bill for fifty dollars attor- 
ney 8 fee, collected it, then settled the judment, 
From that time on he bad all the firm’s law 
business —-Minneapolis T'ribwne. 

Seearatenee aida 


Not Her Fault. 


** What an enigma you are, Nell!” 
“Why?” 

‘*T never know how to take you.” 
** You've never tried,”— Life, 








The ideal one, my love, of whom I dreamed, 
And who to be perfection always seemed, 

Had hair cf wavy brown--a goodly tress— 

A clear pink cheek, and, sweetheart, I cunfess, 
A figure that was slender and petite, 

A bright blue eye, a face so pure and sweet 
‘Twould even make an angel better yet 

To gaze upon it. But, my darling Bette, 

I married thee, whose half-clos-d eyes, when seen 
In certain lights, seem almost apple green, 
Who stand in goo! proportion six feet two, 
Who weara ruisously costly shoe. 


Yet art thou still the sweetest thing in life, 
My own beloved carmine-headed wife. 


The Arrested Kiss. 








Damon caught Chloe to his breast : 
A kies concludes an oath, she knew. 
Faith had been sworn, and all the res }— 
The seal was wanting. He with irew. 





D'd he repent himself of his vow ? 
The flight was wayward and provoking 
Shv to caressa, and young—how now 
Alas! his Chloe had been smoking 
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Noted People. 


Mr. Gladstone is a very prolific writer. Dur- 
ing his distin guished career he has published 
no fewer than 299 books and pamphlets, ex- 
clusive of numberless newspaper and magazine 
articles. Perhaps the ex-premier’s pen has 
scribbled on more postcards than that of any 
other man either living or dead. The postoffice 
has a profitable customer in him, for he uses, 
on an average, about 4,000 per annum. 


Sir Robert Peel has a son who was christened 
Robert after his grandfather and father, so 
that there is no danger at present of the his- 
toric combination of names becoming extinct. 
Robert Peel the younger, is heir to the family 
**place,’ Drayton Manor, and £25,000 a year. 
He spends a portion of his time at Oxford, 
under the benign eye of Professor Jowett, but 
he is by no ‘means insensible to the delights of 
a London season. When at the ‘Varsity he is 
to be found in the “Corn,” and his rooms there 
are perfect models of taste and luxury. He is 
immensely popular wherever he goes, and he 
dearly loves a yachting trip. 

Princess Louise, Marchioness of Lorne, has 
sent a couple of charming pictures to the Glas- 
gow Water-color and Pastel Exhibition. One 
is the head of a Maltese girl, full of character, 
and an admirable bit of color. The other is 
@ crayon sketch of a lady’s head, delicately 
drawn, with much artistic feeling. The Prin- 
cess is a born artist, and works rapidly and 
with a sure touch. The Queen has numberless 
sketches and drawings from the pencil of Her 
Royal Highness, and the clever heads in the 
Albert Memorial Chapel, at Windsor, remain a 
lasting proof of the Princess’ quite exceptional 
talent. 

By the death of King Luis of Portugal, 
fashions, which at first sight would appear to 
have little or no connection with such an 
event, will suffer a serious change at the 
Portuguese Court. Queen Pia, the charming 
consort of the late king, has always been 
regarded as one of the best-dressed women on 
the Continent. Dress to her was a perfect 
passion, and she not only spent large sums 
annually on all the latest Parisian fashions, 
but likewise delighted to see smart toilettes at 

all the Court functions. On the other hand, 
the new Queen has rather narrow views about 
dress, born of a somewhat parsimonious dispo- 
sition, and the Lisbon ladies will doubtless 
receive no encouragement from the leader of 
fashions to lavish much upon their fripperies 
and Parisian modistes. 

Speaking of the oddities of Whistler, the 
artist, a writer says: ‘‘ Who that ever heard 
Mr. Whistler will forget him? He has narra- 
tive, he has repartee, he has originality, and he 
has unbounded courage and just confidence in 
his own powers. Nobody is so explosive, or 
fills the room so entirely full of his own talk, or 
disposes more «decisively of an intruding oppon- 
ent, or turns on him more suddenly. A clever 
phrase once drew from a bystander the re 
sponse: ‘I wish I had said that.’ Mr, 
Whistler's retort came like lightning: ‘ You 
will say it, Oscar, you will.’ Not less remark- 
able was his answer to a flatterer who re- 
marked to him: ‘ After all, Whistler, there 
are only two painters—you and Velasquez.’ 
* Why drag in Velasquez?” 

I met a man not longago in the North (writes 
a contributorto the Rialfo) who had been at 





Edinburgh University with Robert Louis 
Stevenson. ‘‘Stevenson was always suppos- 
ing,” I was told. ‘‘Supposing?’ I queried. 


** Yes, if you were walking along the street 
with him, and the most trivial thing struck his 
eye, he would start supposing—supposing that 
was something else, suppose this, that, or the 
other thing had never happened, suppose you 
were he under such circumstances—in fact, 
there was no end to his supposing; and,” con- 
tinued my informant with conscious irony, ‘I 
suppose that’s how he has topped the tree of 
fiction so easily!’ Stevenson indulged, too, in 
his undergraduate days in a very delightful 
and innocent style of practical joking. He 
would collar one or other of his friends and 
would pour into their ears some most absurd 
story so truthlike that it was impossible tosay 
where fiction began and fact ended. Not a 
smile lighted his face; all was calm, sober, 
almost dull; but the story would be just finish- 
ed when a hearty burst of laughter from him 
told how successfully he had ‘taken in” his | 
friends. 

Regarding the sale of Wilkie Collins’ furni- 
ture, amazement has been pretty generally 
expressed as to the comparatively low prices 
at which it went. One who was present says: 
“Things went slowly at first, but by-and-by a 
few relic hunters came in, and the prices of 
what I must admit were, for the most part, an 
exceedingly plain and tasteless lot of things, 
suddenly advanced to respectable dimensions. 
Before this, the bedstead upon which the 
novelist died had been sold for a few shillings, 
the chairs and other things from the same 
room for next to nothinz, and the bedside 
table used in his last illness for a few shillings 
more. But now the‘ wealthy American,’ of | 
whom whispers had been abroad, put in an 
appearance in the familiar form of Mr. Henry 
S. Wellcome, who secured the plain mahogany 
table, covered with black leather, upon which 
most of Wilkie Collins’ novels were written, 
for the not exorbitant sum of ten poun ls, and 
the well-worn writing-slope, bearing many a 
trace of the ‘vanished hand,’ for £6 10s, As 
this was perhaps the most interesting thing 


—- 


; courage, 


A Day Red Deer Hunting. 





So weird was the whistling of the cook, and 


so noisy was his charge as it frizzled o'er the 
fire, that I was awakened from the soothing in- 
fluence of nature’s sweet restorer, and with the 
return of my senses, aided by the mundane 
connections around, I realized that I was yet a 
devotee of Nimrod. Toarise from acouch with 
a feather foundation is work, but to tear your- 
self away from one inlaid with the softest bal- 
sam boughs that embrace the tired body and 
make thick the air with a delicious perfume, is 
Our ablutions o’er, we 
were soon seated at the table as comfortably 
as the circumstances would permit, on aa up- 
turned nail keg that had been cruelly tele- 
scoped, and which in the fondness of its em- 


the severest of pain. 


brace bid fair to perform a similar operation on 
us, even though the scene of action was shifted 


frequently. 


The lantern, throwing its sombre rays around, 


aided by the glaring stove, reveals our party to 
The principal and most dis- 
tinctive character is “Joe,” a free-and-easy 


consist of four. 


young French Canadian, tall, broad shouldered 


, 


and possessed of keenness of eye to quickly 


sight a rifle, and deftness of hand to guide a 


swift gliding canoe. Joe is the best of mortals, 


bubbling o’er with good spirits, and truly na 
ture’s nobleman. 


His fault is, that he is ever 


attendant on an itinerant, aimless life, gliding 
from morn to night without a thought as to 
what the morrow may be pregnant with, or 


what the far future may reveal. 


The hap- 


piest of Joe’s traits is, however, his ability 
to tell a story, and while doing this he 


never fails to excite the interest of the 
most indifferent liscener and 
ter of the driest of mortals. 


yarn in a manner not to be resisted. On my 
right, nobly supported by a biscuit box, is the 
proprietor of the camp, who, though a business 
man, deeply enjoys life in the woods, even if it 
savors of nothing more than a ride over a new 
corduroy in an old buckboard. The other is a 
staid member of the agricultural profession, 
equally an intense lover of a good day’s sport 
with rod or gun. Our meal over—but stay, did 
you notice Joe’s dish? It is strictly indigenous 
to such localities. A piece of pork floating in a 
sea of gravy has around it a barrier reef of 
potatoes, to which is added, to give body tothe 
gravy and unction to Joe’s palate, a goodly 
supply of common blackstrap, which, however, 
does not seem to fraternize with the other 
elements. 


During the course of the meal we have de- 
cided that the proprietor and I take a canoe 
and go down tothe mouth of the little river 
flowing past ourcamp. The other personage is 
to paddle up the river above the camp and Joe 
is to put out the dogs. Preparations begin. 
The yelping of the dogs fastened at the door 
and roofed by the upturned bark canoe, 
makes the encircling woods resound. The 
clatter of the chains, the deep roar of 
the hounds alert for the race, and Joe’s 
voice mingling with the din, is music to a 
hunter’s ear. Leaving Joe at the camp we 
are soon launched on the river. Of all delici- 
ous pleasures that mortal material may experi- 
ence, to our mind none equals a fall scene in 
early morn on one of our wood fringed rivers, 
A few of the morning stars stand guard and 
nothing is to be heard but the gentle trickling 
of the water from the bow of our canoe as it 
cuts and glides o'er the river's smooth surface. 
The mists soon begin to lift and the sun comes 
out resplendent in glory, piercing the waters 
with his lurid shafts and shedding a halo on 
the deep green tinted pines and crimson 
colored harder woods that seem to preen 
themselves in nature’s mirror flowing at their 
feet. Artist’s pencil or writer's pen could not 
do justice to the beauteous coloring of that 
picture. Rounding corners and shooting across 
bends we soon land at our destination. 
back our canoe up a small creek that trickles 
into the river and whispers its low murmur- 
ings to the surrounding stillness, 


But to return to Joe. Knowing the woods 


well, he strikes for the hardwood ridges just 


back of the campafew miles where he hopes 
to find a fresh track. He keeps on the alert all 
the time, ready to draw a bead with his faith- 
ful but energetic Snider on perhaps a wander- 
ing or tired out deer or perchance a_ bear. 
Although possessed of more than average 
yet Joe is not 
cultivate the acquaintance of the latter 
kind of game unless mounted high on a 
scaffold. He tel s with much relish and gusto 
an experience of his thar has been a canker in 
his heart since its occurrence. After a long 
tiresome search after a honey tree, it was at 
last found. Viewing the bees with rapture as 
they passed in and out like a black rope, Joe 
decided to go back to his camp and bring pails 
and an axe and chop it down at once. It did 
not take him lung to do this, and soon he had 


felled the tree, smoked the bees, and was rest- | 


ing for a moment on its fallen trunk, filled with | 
| his body first 


joy over his glorious luck, when he was awak- 
ened from his reverie by the snapping of twigs 
behind him, Turning around he beheld a bear 
that had scented the honey from afar, and was 
desirous of joining in the feast. The trusty 
Snider had been, throughout that day, too 


heavy to bring, and so nothing but an axe and | 
} 
| over the rough bush fence along the border of 


knife were at hand as weapons. But rather than 
leave such a rich treasure Joe made up his 





in the sale to the relic hunter, it naturally 
elicited from one of the ‘broking’ fraternity 
the cyn'cal inquiry : ‘ What's he a-buyin’ of ?’” 


oe 


At the Opera. 





mind to fight ; and unfortunately that was also 
the decision of bruin. Filled with determina 
tion and stout stomached, Joe braced himself 
against a tree and awaited bruin's advances on 
the honey. The bear came slowly forward, and 





Into the world of light and song, 
Gleaming in radiant picture: there, 
That carries all the soul along ; 
I dream within an opera chair. 


In foreign lands of song remote 
My spirit seems to dwell in part, 
And sweetest tones rise note by note 
Glowing within the weary heart. 


A realm of music where the days 
Are filled with love and harmony, 
Where ‘neath the blue of summer haze 
They talk in songs of melo ty. 


The play is done ; the curtains fall ; 
Back to the rugged world of sense 
I needs must go, yet fain recall 
Those dream-land hours of recompense. 


when he got close ** so that I could see my pic- 
ture in his eye,” says Joe, the latter, no longer 
able to control the spasmodic contractions of 
his legs, gave a bound and a whoop and never 
stopped until he reached the camp, when, seiz- 
ing his rifle, he hurried back, but only to find 
the honey eaten and destroyed, the pails dam- 
aged beyond repair, and himself as mad as a 
March hare. 
to the present time. He soon finds a track that 
appears quite fresh (also vouched for by a lair 
close by), and, letting a couple of the hounds 
loose, the latter as soon as they strike it, with 
sprightly bound and bellowing bark, soon 
disappear pell-mell through the bushes, 

It is dinner-time with us, and drawing up 





the laugh- 
He brings to 
his aid that peculiarity of all Frenchmen, the 
use of gestures, and with few words and many 
antics, he would tell the simplest and driest 


We | 


over anxious to | 


our canoe we follow up the creek to a little 
alcove and then build a small fire, which is 


soon snapping and cracking as it warms our 


coffee and toasts a few slices of bread that com- 
prise part of our luncheon. Truly, this frugal 
meal,unstimulated save by Nature’s condiments 
—-pure air and vigorous exercise—rivals that 
served on cestly linen, though ours is but set 
on the dead leaves that the surrounding trees 
have partly shed before appearing in their 
annual funereal garb. Wesoon return and are 
but nicely seated when a sound that would 
escape the untrained ear, causes a thrill of ex- 
citement to bestir us. The deep bay of the 
hounds pouring forth with each bound, sounds 
nearer and nearer. Bearing down upon us, we 
are certain the deer is, and our hearts beat 
quicker and our pulses throb tenser with the 
strain. He who has read S:zott’s description of 
the hunt may be familiar with the passage : 

‘‘Now 1s the thrilling moment near of sylvan hope and 

sylvan fear.” 

But only he who tasted of this excitement may 
feel the spirit of the poet’s words. A swish in 
the water above us cause us to quickly 
look up, and there, striking out for 
the opposite shore, is a lusty, two year-old 
buck. Keeping well in, we let him swim 
out to nearly the center and then shooting out 
we bend our energies to get within good range 
before he may reach the other shore, 


in the stern, who is an old veteran, asserts 


that he called upon me several times to shoot | 
as he was anxious to let me have a good shot. | 
However it may be, never having been so close | 


to a deer before perhaps, I never made an at- 
tempt to raise the double-barrel lying on my 
knees, but enamored with the beauty of the 
head, horns and ears before me I was insen- 
sible to all around. Cannot many a novice tell 
a like experience? My reverie was rudely 


broken as my companion’s Winchester belched | 


forth as the deer was rising out of the water 
a hundred yards or more away. Down it fell, 
but up again, but before it could get in the 
shelter of the bushes the repeater again spoke 
and our prize tumbled among the bushes. 
Jubilant over our success we were again in 
the canoe, and between the bantering of my 
companion and gossip about how it was done 
the time passed quickly. Looking down the 
river three-quarters of a mile or so, we noticed 
the water rippling close to the opposite bank. 
At first we thought it was a muskrat, but on 
sailing nearer we becam3 convinced that it 
was a deer that had in all probability come out 
near us, but hearing the shooting and anxious 
to get away from the dogs it was placidly 
swiming down the river a mile or so. As it 
would soon reach the tyrsting place of a 
number of hunters, that usually sit around the 
river and never put out any dogs, we shot out 
across to the opposite bank and started on the 
run down the side of the river. When within 
about one hundred and fifty yards of it my 
companion felt sure the others would soon see 
it, so dropping on one knee he fired. Puffing 
like a heavily freighted engine, as he was, it is 
needless to say that the ball from his rifle went 
over the head of the deer. This awakened 





| along the side of theriver. 


| started to go up the bank. 


| I found lying on the ground a large piece of one 


those of the other party and soon rifle reports 
resounded on all sides. Again taking calmer 
and steadier aim our friend shot, but just a 
second too late. A Snider nearer the deer had 
spoken just before, and as the deer’s head 
dropped in the water the bullet of our com- 
panion’s rifle splashed the water where the 
head was a second previous. As our dogs, 
which had now come up, had brought the deer 


with this and our other strapping buck we 
returned tocamp, there to find Joe in ecstacies 
over a seeming discomfiture of our agricultural 
friend. 

Getting away with the evening meal, the 
adventures of the others were given us. Joe 
had done nothing to speak about, but he look- 
ed humorously at the otter member ot our 
quartette. 


turning the jog in the river above, when look- 
ing ahead I saw a magnificent buck running 
He was going along 
slowly, so I saw that I had a good chance for a 
shot if I could only get near enough as he 
As he was swim- 
ming from me I kept in close to the side he was 


on account of something or other, the con.- | 
founded brute turned at right angles and 
started for the shore. 
rapidly as possible, knowing that there was a 
clearing just above where the deer would land, 
and took to my heels, making as little noise as 
I could. He was about fifty yards up the clear- 
ing when I got sight of him. I fired quickly, 
afraid that he would notice me. I thought I 
would at least wound him before he got into 
the woods, when what was my surprise to see 


could wink. ‘‘ What a capital shot,” I says to 
myself. As he seemed stone dead, going up 
to him and pulling out my knife, I started with 
the intention of cutting his throat. Looking at 
to see where the bullet had 
entered, I caught him by the tail and gave him 
a partial twist to look at the under side. What 
was my horror to see him rise, give a couple of | 
fearful bounds, and though I rushed for the | 
Winchester, before I could reach it he showed 

me as pretty a brush as ever I saw as he flew | 
Coming back 


the field. I was thunderstruck. 


of his grand antlers, and the mystery was ex- 
plained. I had shot off one of his horas, which 
had completely stunned him, but only long 
enough for me to get hold of his tail and not | 
his throat. No dogs were after him, ‘That | 
was the only deer I saw all day,” he concluded 
his story disconsolately. 





| 
j 
| 


| conjunction with such expressions as * I pass” 
With diverzence we come back | 


It was now bectime and seeking my couch I 
was lulled to sleep by the rapping of hard 
knuckles on a deal table, accompanied by 
appropriate exclamations and these voices in 


bounded the horizon of an excellent day's sport 
in one of Ontario's forest countries. 
ToRONTO Catus Cassius. 


— i 


~- 
A Deduction. 
Nickleby—I see that a man was arrested out 


We get | 
as near as seventy-five yards, when our friend | 


in our claim of half was acknowledged, and | 


This staid personage recounted his | 
experience as follows: ‘* Well, when I left you | 
I paddled slowly up to the maples and was just | 


on, and I was getting along splendidly, when, | 


him fall like a thunderbolt just as quick as you | 


The Deposed Monarch. 


io de Janeiro December 2, 1825, 





every reigning family in Europe, 
the water in an imperial steamer, he ha 


ary mortals, 


Trinity Talk. 


Mr. W. B. Carroll, ’77, of Gananoque, visited 
his old quarters at college last week, and at the 
Literary Society’s meeting which was held on 
the evening of his arrival, he made avery pleas- 
ant speech, telling many good stories about his 
coliege career, and vowing that the brightest 
days of his life had been spent within the walls 
of the old university. 





At a special convocation held on Friday, No- 
vember 22, the honorary degree of D. C. L. was 
conferred on the Lord Bishop of Nova Scotia, 
the Rev. E. N. Potter, president of Hobart Col- 
lege, Geneva, the Rev. Canon DuMoulin, To- 
ronto, and Dr. Geikie, dean of [rinity Medical 
College, Toronto. The corner stone of the new 
wing was laid by the Right Rev, the Lord 
Bishop of Toronto, in the presence of a large 
number of Trinity’s friends and undergradu- 


ates. 
* 


Mr. J. H. Clarke, lecturer in elocution at the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, has been en- 
gaged to deliver two lectures a week at Trinity 
during the remainder of Michaelmas and Lent 


terms, 
oo 


The annual At Home given by the freshmen 


It partakes chiefly of the nature of a smok- 
ingceoncert, and the first year supply the 
| edibles. The enjoyment of the evening was 
| greatly added to by the presence of a number 
of graduates, among whom were Messrs. 


jovial and familiar faces reminded one of 
the many pleasant evenings spent in 
| same old reading-room. Light refreshments 
having been indulged in the musical part of 
the programme followed, to which the fresh 
men contributed not a little, 
| singing his well-known song, Those Boarding 


House Pies. 


| who can sing did his best to make the evening 
a jolly one and it was not till a late hour that 
the supper broke up and Auld Lang Syne was 
sung in the entrance hall. 


* 


Trinity's Rugby football season closed on 





tained a defeat at the hands of the city club by 
twenty-two points to six. The season has not 
| been a very successful one, five matches having 


I shot my e in as | : : ini 

. oe Pt he played, in three of which Trinity was 
Trinity 
| if he could manage, say, 


| defeated, being victorious in two. 
College School and Upper Canada College were 
the two victims, while Varsity, Hamilton and 
the Ontario Agricultural College of Guelph 
won, the two first by large majorities and the 
| last by the small margin of two points. It is 
only fair to say that in their match with the 


last evening was, as usual, quite a success, | 


Powell, Houston, Martin, and Smith. whose | 


The accompanying portrait of Dom Pedro will be viewed with peculiar interest in con- 
nection with the recent turn of affairs in Brazil. 





but is extremely republican in his habi s. 1 
3 been a customed to use the same conveyance as ordin- 


Four children of Dom Pedro are alive. 


| 








the | 


Mr. Wallbridge | 


Saturday last with a match at Hamilton, in | 
which the wearers of the red and black sus- | 


O. A. C., Trinity had six of her regular team | 


men, while the Agricultural fifteen was assist- 
ed by three prominent Guelph footballers, 
the rest of the season ‘ Association ” 
indulged in by the undergrads., and probably 


| a match will be played with Wycliffe. 


The November number of the Trinity Uni- 
versity Review appeared on Saturday last, and 
an unusually good number it is. The first 
thing one notices is the increased size of the 
paper, which has been enlarged from sixteen 
to twenty pages. The Arts department cf the 
Review is of course the largest, and contains a 
most interesting sketch of a summer's tour 
through England and the Continent, by our well- 
known lecturer, Mr. T. H. Smyth; a neatly- 
written account of the Convocation dinner, 
which, together with the editorials, college 
news, poetry, etc., completes this portion of the 
review. The Convocation department contains 
chiefly convocation notes, and the meds, have 
evidently taken care that they should not be 
outdone, as their portion of the paper contains 
some clever editorials and much interesting 
college news. 


> 


Life in Large Towns. 


the country. The dangers are far more numer 


| ous ; the power of resistance in men and women 


is far less. Because a particular individual is 
born healthy, and remains strong until man- 
hood, having by good fortune escaped rheun a- 





West the other day with something tattooed 
on his back. What do yon suppose it can be? 
Squeers— The *‘ Essay on Man,” of course. 





and the one thousand and one enemies that lie 
in wait in almost every town-house and street, 


For | 
will be ! 


Life in large towns, says the Hospital, re- | 
quires much more care and skill than life in | 


tism, lung affections, diph:heria, ty phoid fever, | 


s 


| 


Dom Pedro, styled Pedro IL., was born at 


When he was six years old his" father abdicated in his 


favor, and the empire 
was governed by a re- 
gent. At fourteen he 
was declared by the 
Brazilian Chamber of 
Deputies to be of age, 
and was crowned Em- 
peror July 18, 1841. 
During his minority 
his empire was in a 
disturbed state, and, 
indeed, this condition 
of affairs did not dis- 
appear until 1870 

Pedro II. has always 
been interesting to 
Europeans and Ameri- 
cans for his culture, 
and especially for his 
efforts for the abolition 
of slavery. His stand- 
ing among scientists is 
attested by his mem- 
bership of the French 
Academy of Science, to 
which he was elected 
in 1875. The realization 
of his efforts for eman- 
cipation came in 1871, 
in which year, through 
his instrumentality, a 
law was passed for the 
giadual abolition of 
slavery within its em- 
pire. Under the rule of 
this cultured and liber- 
al minded ruler Brazil 
has steadily increased 
in civilzation, Dom 
Pedro has been abroad 
a great deal since 1871. 
At that time he left his 
empire under the re- 
gency of his_ eldest 
daughter, Isabelle, and 
made an extended tour 
through the United 
States, the continent of 
Europe and England. 
He is related to nearly 
Instead of crossing 


therefore he looks upon all these evils as mere 
names, and not as realities to be watched for 
and guarded against as deadly foes, But when 
aman has experienced in his own person the 
attack of any one of these scourges, he knows 
what it is to lie helpless and passive, and to 
wait forrecovery ordeath. If, moreover, fever, 
consumption or fatal disease have once and 
again carried off before his eyes one or more of 
his own household, he knows by the painful 
sense of grief and loss what potential dangers 
lie around him on all hands. Many a man 
cannot respect what he does not fear, and many 
need the spur of fear before they will learn 
some of the most important lessons that life has 
to offer. The farmer ‘‘dodges” the weather in 
order that he may save his yearly crops. The 
town man must learn, for his lifes sake, to 
avoid all kinds of danger, not only from weather, 
but also from bad smells, impure water, ill- 
chosen diet, unhealthy habits, overwork, late 
hours, and a thousand other things. Life in 
town must be regarded asa game of skill rather 
than a game of chance. 


— 


How it Occurred. 

Black (an expert stenographer)—Say, Green, 
the bov from the Journal office is here after 
the transcript of that temperance lecture. Is 
it most fiaished ? ; 

Green (a novice)—All but a short sentence in 
about the middle of it, and I'll be hanged if I 
can make out from my notes what it is. - 

Black—Just insert ‘* great applause,” and let 
it go. 

Green acts upon suggestion, and lecture is 
sent to the Journal oftice for publication with 
the doctored part reading : 

** Friends, | will detain you a few moments 
longer.” Great applause.|—Life. 








A Great Man 


The late Dr. Norman M’Leod tells of a High- 
land sheep farmer who performed a feat which 
might have puzzled even the Iron Duke. 

‘Tne old man could neither read nor write, but 
he had manaxged to amassaconsiderable fortune, 
and was decidedly open to flattery. 

A purchaser, knowing his weakness, and 
anxious toingra’iate himself withhim, ventured 
one evening, over their whisky toddy, to re- 
mark : 

‘*T am of opinion, sir, that you are a greater 


However, the freshmen were not | Man than even the Duke of Wellington: 


the only ones to sing, but every man in Trinity | 


‘**Hoot, toot!” replied the sheep farmer 
modestly, hanging his head with a_ pleased 
smue and taking a large pinch of snutf, ** That 
is too much—too much by far—by far!” 

But his guest, after expatiating for a while 
upon the great powers of his host in collecting 
and concentrating a flock of sheep upon a 


{ Southern market, suggested blandly, ‘* Could 


the Duke of Wellington have done that?” 

The sheep farmer thought a little, snuffed, 
tock a sip of toddy, and replied, ‘* The Duke of 
Wellington was, nae doot, a cleffer man—vera, 
vera cieffer, I believe. 

‘**They tell me he was a good sojer ; but then, 
d’ye see, he had reissonable men to deal wich 
captains an’ majors and generals that cou!d 
understand him-effery one of them, both 
ofticers an’ men. But I’m net so sure, efter all, 
20.000 sheep, bes des 


black cattle, that could nos understand any 
word he saii—Gagelic or English—an’ bring 
etfery hoof of them to Falkirk Tryst! I doot 


it, 1 doot it! ButI have often done that my- 
self—ay!” ; 
The inference was evident. 


~~ 


How to Entertain Well. 

A hostess should think twice before she in- 
\ites people to her house. She should be so 
generous as to let her friends alone unless she 
wishes to treat them well. Then, having made 
up her mind to invite them, she must remem- 
ber that from that :;oment she is their slave. 
She is to be all attention and all suavity. If 
she has nothing to offer them but a cup of tea 
she must make it a “ beaker full of the warm 
south” by her manner. In the smallest house, 
the humblest surroundings, the hostess is 
queen, and she must be gracious. If she isnot, 
she is a snob, a vulgarian and a poor creature, 
no matter if her husband is a millionaire, a 
president or a great scholar. A lady should be 
very particular to specify whom she wishes to 
see, and no lady should goto a strange house 
uninvited, on the spoken belief of some other 
person that she will be welcome. Still less 
should a gentleman presume too much, A 
young gentleman may be taken by a married 
lady, who is’all powerful, to a ball, as she is 
supposed to indorse his respectability, but it is 
always better for him to leave his card, and for 
him to receive an invitation. If, however, 
through any misapprehension, a person gets 
into a house uninvited, a hostess should never 
show, by word or manner, that she observes it. 
The very fact that a person has crossed her 
threshold gives, for the moment, that person a 
claim on the politeness of the hostess.— 
Ladies’ Home Journal. 








An Unanswerable Argument. 


Benevolent Gentleman— You look to me as 
you were in the habit of drinking too muc 


liquor, F 

Mendicant—-Well, I've just come from Chi- 
cago, and you've gotter drink there. oa re 
five thousand, four hundred and eighty sa’oons 


, What 
in town, and they’ve all gotter live. 
om has one man got against such a number? 


— Puck. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


“* Cynthia Westwood "—is that your name?” 
said rs. Rumbold. ‘Dear me, I always 
thought that it was just ‘Jane’ or ‘Jenny’! 
Wouldn’t it be better to change it, and call her 
something more appropriate to her station?’ 

** Perhaps,” said the injudicious rector, “‘she 
may not like to be called by a name that does 
not belong to her.” 

He was looking at Jenny—or Cynthia, as she 
had just informed them that she was called—a 
transformed and greatly altered Cynthia under 
Mrs. Rumbolé’s management—Cynthia with 
hair cut short, hands and face scrupulously 
clean, a neat but ugly print frock, and a coarse 
holland pinafore—a perfectly subdued and un- 
interesting Cynthia—uninteresting save for the 
melancholy beauty of her great dark wistful 
eyes. 

“** What she likes has nothing to do with it,” 
said Mrs. Rumbold, rather oe ** Besides, 
she has another name—she told me so herself 
—‘Cynthia Janet '—that’s what she was christ- 
ened, she tells me. She can be -called ‘Jane 
Wood’ at Winstead.” 

The rector looked upin mild surprise. 

“Why not, ‘Jane Westwood,’ my dear? 
* Westwood’ is her name.” 

‘*She had much better not be known as 
Westwood’s daughter.” said Mrs. Rumboid, 
with decision, quite heedless of Cynthia's 

resence. ‘It will be against her all her life. 

have told Sister Louiea about her, and she 
asked me to let her be called * Wood.’ ‘Jane 

Wood’ is a nice sensible name.” 

‘* Well, as you please. You will not mind 
being called ‘Jane,’ will you, my dear?” said 
the rector, mindfui of the red flush that was 
creeping into the little pale che ks. 

He was a kindly ola gentleman, in spite of 
his slow, absent-minded ways; and there was 
a very benevolent light in his eyes as he sat in 


his elbow chair, newspaper on knee, spectacles | 


on nose, and surveyed the child who had been 
brought to his study for inspection. 

Mrs. Rumbold fairly lost her patience at the 
question. 

‘**How can you ask her such a thing, Alfred? 
As if it was her business to mind one way or 
another! She ought to be thankful that she 
is so well taken care of without troubling about 
her name. 
indeed, much better than that siily sounding 
‘Cynthia’!”"—and Mrs. Rumbold swept the 
child before her out of the room in a state of 
high indignation at the stupidity of all men. 

So Cynthia Westwood—or Jenny Westwood, 
as the Beechfield people called her—was trans- 
formed into Jane Wood. She did not seem to 
object to the change. She was in a dazed, 
stunned state of mind, in which she understood 
only half of what was said to her, and when 
the scenes and faces around her made a very 
slight impression upon her memory. One or 
two things stood out clearly fromthe rest. One 
was Enid Vane’s sweet childish face as she 
thrust her shilling with the hole in it into the 
little outcast’s hand. Cynthia had carefully 
hidden the coin awav; she was resolved never 
to spend it. She took it out and looked at it 
sometimes, feeling, though she could not have 
put her feelings into words, that it was an 
actual visible sign of some one’s kindness of 
heart. of some one’s love and pity forher. And 
the other thing was the dark melancholy face 
of the man who had brought her to the rectory 
and to!d her to be good for her father’s sake. 

She liked to think of his face best of all. It 
was one that she was sure she would never 
forget. She brooded over it with silent adora- 
tion, with a simple faith and confidence in the 
goodness of its owner which would have cut 
him to the heart if he had dreamed of it. He 
had been kind to her; that was all she knew. 


. . ° ! 
She rewarded him by the devotion of her whole 


being. It was surely a great reward for such a 
little act! She did not know that it was he 
who was to pay for her going to school, that it 
was he who had rescued her from the degrada- 
tion of her outcast life. 

Mrs. Rumbold kept her word to Hubert. She 
talked vaguely in Cynthia’s presence of ** kind 
friends” who were doing **so much” for her; 
but Cynthia associated the idea of “kind 
friends” with that of Mrs. Rumbold herself, 
and was not grateful. The child was not old 
enough, but had been too much stunned by the 
various experiences of her little life, to be very 
curious. Shedid not know Mr. Lepel by name, 
or why he should be at Beechfield at all. He 
did not often visit the Vanes, although he saw 
a good deal of his aunt Leonora in London. He 
was quite a stranger to half the people in the 
village. 

Also, Cynthia's father, now in prison for the 
murder of Sydney Vane, had not lived long in 
Beechfield, and did not know the history and 
relationships of the Squire’s family, as natives 
of Beechtield were supposed to do. He had 
been two years in the vilia®e, and had rented 
a tumble-down ruinous cottage by the side of a 
marshy pond, which no one else would occupy. 
Here he had lived a lonely life. gathering 
rushes from the pond and weaving baskets out 
of them, doing a day’s work in the fields now 
and then, setting snares for rabbits, trapping 
foxes and killing game—a man suspected by 
the authorities, shunned by the village respec- 
tabilities, avoided by even those wilder spirits 
who met at the * Blue Lion” to talk of bul 
locks and to drink small beer. For he was not 
of a genial disposition. He was gruff and surly 
in speech, given neither to drink nor to con 
versation—just the sort of man, his neighbors 
said, to commit a terrible crime, to revenge 
himself upon a magistrate who had once sent 
him to gaol for poaching and had threatened to 
turn him out of his wretched cottage by the 
pond. 

And his little girl too—the villagers were in 
dignant at the way in which Cynthia was 
brought up. She was seldom seen at the vil 
lage school, never at church or in Mrs. Rum 
bold’s Sunday-classes. She was rough, wild, 
ignorant. Careful village mothers would not 
let their children play with her, and district- 
visitors went out of their way to avoid her—for 
she had been known to fling stones at boys who 
had come too near, and she laughed in the faces 
of people who tried to lecture her. Jenny West- 
wood was thus very little in the way of hearing 
Beechfield gossip, or she would have known all 
about Mr. Lepel and his sister, who acted as 
Miss Enid's governess, and concerning whose 
mvonlit walks with Miss Enid’s *‘ papa” there 
had already been a good deal of conversation. 
She knew nothing of all this. There was a big 
house a mile from the village, and in this big 
house lived a wicked cruel man who had sent 
her father to prison—so much she knew. And 
her father was now in prison for killing this 
man. Why should one not kill the person who 
injures one? It did not seem so very terrible 
toCynthia. Before her fatber had brought her 
to Beechtfield, she remembered, they had tra- 
veled a good deal from place to place; and 
while they were ‘‘on the tramp,” as her father 
expressed it, she had seen much of the rougher 
side of life. She had seen blows given and re. 
turned—fighting, violence, bloodshed. She had 
a vague idea that, if her father had killed Mr. 
Vane, it was perhaps not the first time that he 
had taken the life of a fellow-man. 

Mrs. Rumbold certain'y showed much kindli- 
ness and charity in taking this forlorn little 
girl into her spotless well regulated household, 
even for a week, until matters were settled 
with the authorities of the workhouse which 
she had quitted and the orphanage to which 
she was going. The rectory servants were in- 
dignant at having the society of ‘*a murderer's 
child” forced upon them, If she had stayed 
much longer, they’would have given notice in 
a body. ut fortunately Mrs. Ru bold was 
able to arrange mattera with the Winstead 
Sisters very speedily, and the day following the 

f unerai of Mrs. Sydnev Vene—laid to rest be- 
side her husband only three months after his 
untimely death —saw Cynthia's little box 


‘Jane Wood’ is avery good name | 





packed, and herself, arrayed in neat but very 
unbecoming garments, conveyed by Mrs, Rum- 
bold to the charitable precincts of St. Eliza- 
beth’s Orphanage at Winstead, where she was 
introduced to the ger gt tet white capped 
Sisters and a crowd of blue-cloaked children 
like herself as Jane Wood, orphan, from the 
village of Beechfield, in Hants. 

However, Mrs. Rumbold told the whole of 
Cynthia’s story to the Sister in charge of the 
Orphanage, a sweet-faced motherly woman 
who looked as if children were dear te her, 
The one reservation made by the rector’s wife 
referred to the person or persons who were to 
pay the child’s expenses. Their names, she said 
emphatically, were never to be mentioned. The 

| good Sister smiled, and thought to herself that 
| the very reservation told its own story. Of 
course it was the Vanes who were thus provid- 
ing for Cynthia Westwood's continued absence 
from their village. It was natural perhaps. 

She noticed that the child showed no sign of 
sorrow at parting from Mrs. Rumbold. She 
looked white, tired, almost stupefied. Sister 
Louisa took hold of the little hands and found 
them cold and trembling. 

When the rector’s wife was gone, the good 
woman—‘‘ the mother of the children,” as she 
was sometimes called—drew the little girl to 
her knee and kissed her tenderly. It needed 
very little real affection to call forth a response 
in Cynthia's yearning heart. She burst into 
tears and buried her face in the mother's ample 
bosom, won from that moment to all the claims 
of love and duty, and a religion of which she 
as yet had scarcely heard the name. 

As time went on, Mrs. Rumbold received let- 
ters from Sister Loui-a relative to Jane Wood's 
progress Jane Woo1 was, on the whole, a 
very satisfactory pupil, She was a girl of 
strong will and strong passions, often in dis 
grace, and yet a universal favorite. She pos- 
sessed more than usualability, and soon caught 
up with the girls of her own age who had at 
| first been far in advance cf her in class; then 

she surpassed them, and began to attract atten- 
tion ; and at the end of two years Mrs, Rum- 
bold received a letter which perplexed her so 
| sorely that she sent it at once to Mr. Hubert 
Lepel, who was still living a bachelor-life in 
London. 

The letter, from Sister Louisa, was to the 
effect that Jane Wood, the girl from Beech- 
field, had developed a great talent for music, 
and seemec very superior to the station of 
domestic service for which she had been de- 
signed. The Sister received twenty or thirty 
boarders—daughters of gentlemen for the most 
part, for whom ordinary terms were paid—in 
{addition to the orphans; these giris of a 

superior class were educated by the Sisters, 
and often remained at St. Elizabeth’s until they 
were eighteen or nineteen. If the amount paid 
for Jane Wood could be increased to forty 
pounds a year, the Sisters proposed to educate 
her as a governess; with her talent for music 
and other accomplishments, they were quite 
sure that the girl would turn out acredit to her 
kind patrons and patronesses, as well as to St. 
Elizabeth's. 

Mr. Lepel sent back an answer by return of 
post. Jane Wood—he knew her by no other 
Christian name—was to have every advantage 
the good sisters could give her. If she had 
talents, they were to be cultivated. When she 
was old enough to be placed out in the world 
to earn her own living, bis allowance would of 
course cease; till then, and while she wanted 
help, her friends would provide for her. 

‘*So Westwood's child is to be made a lady 
of!” said Mrs. Rumbold, laying down the letter 
with a sense of virtuous indignation. ‘‘ Well, 
I hope that Mr. Lepel won't repent it. I won- 
der what Miss Vane thinks of it?” 

But Miss Vane had never even heard the 
name of Jane Wood. 

Hubert Lepel was gradually achieving liter- 
ary success. But the road to success is often 
stony and beset with thorns and briars. His 
name was becoming known as that of a writer 
of popular fiction; he had a play in hand of 
which people prognosticated great things. For 
all these reasons he was much too busy to give 
any special attention to the affairs of the child 
at Sr. Elizabeth’s School. He agreed to Sister 
Louisa's proposition, and sent money for the 
girl s education—that was all that he could do. 
And so another year went by, and then an- 
other, and he heard nothing more about Jane 
Wood. , 

But at the close of a London season, when 
town was emptying fast and the air was be- 
coming exhausted, and everybody who had a 
chance of going into the country was sighing 
to be off, 1t occurred to Hubert Lepel to won- 
der how the child that he had befriended was 
progressing. It took little time for him to make 
up his mind that he would go down to Win- 
stead and see the school, which was quite a 
show place and had been a great deal talked 
about. A card and a line from a clerical friend 
would introduce nim, and his literary work 
would give him an excuse for wishing to in- 
snect the institution. It would be supposed 
that he meant to write an article uponit. He 
did not intend to say why he had come. 

The building occupied by the Sisters of St. 
Elizabeth was certainly beautiful and pictu- 
resque. Hubert remembered with a half-smile 
the enthusiastic praise that Mrs. Rumbold had 
bestowed upon it. The chapel, an exquisite 
little gem of Gothic architecture, stood in the 
center flanked by two long gray wings appro- 
priated to the school girls and their teachers, 
the Orphanage and the Sisterhood. St. Eliza- 
beth’s was becoming quite a noted school for 
girls, especially among persons of high Angli- 
can proclivities; and in surveying the lovely 
buildings, the exquisitely-kept grounds, the 
smooth lawns and shrubberies which met his 
eye, Hubert could not but acknowledge that 
the outer appearance of the place was all that 
could be desired. The school buildings were 
swathed in purple clematis and roses; there 
was a pleasant hum of voices, even of laughter, 
from some of the deep mullioned windows; and 
he saw a host of children sporting on the lawn 
in the distance. The scene was bright, peace- 
fuland joyous. Hubert Lepel felta momentary 
thrill of relief; he had done well for West- 
wood's child—he need not reproach himself on 
that score. 

A portress with a rosy smiling face admitted 
him intoa visitors’ room, a small but cosy place 
with vases of flowers on the table, sacred pic- 
tures and a black and-white crucifix on the 
yellow washed walls. Here a Sister clad in 
conventual garb came to inquire his business, 
The stillness of the house, the unfamiliar aspect 
of the women’s dresses, reminded Hubert of 
some French and Flemish Romanist convents 
which he had visited abroad. He was charmed 
with the likeness. It was something, he said 
to himself, to find such serenity, such sweet 
placidity of life, possible in the very midst of 
nineteenth century England, with all her tur. 
moil and bustle and distraction. He did not 
discuss with himself the question as to whether 
the life led by the inmates of these retreats was 
wholesome and agreeable ; it was simply on the 
eathetic side that its aspect pleased him. He 
could fancy himself for a moment in the depths 
of a foreign land or far back in remote mediwval 
times, 

Could he see the buildings, the church, the 
orphanage? Oh,certainly! Sister Agnes, who 
had come to him, would be pleased to show him 
everything. 

She was very pleasant in manner, and he had 
no difficulty in obtaining from her any amount 
of information about the institution. It seemed 
that he had by chance come on a festival day, 
and every one was making holiday. The child 
ren were all out in the fields or the garden; he 
could see their schoolrvuoms and dormitories and 
refectory. They were all rather bare. exquis- 
itely clean and airy, full of the most recent im- 
| provements as regarded educational appliancer. 
' “This is the Orphanage building,” Sister 








Agnes explained. ‘‘ We do not generally show 
the class-rooms belonging to the other school ; 
but, as all the ladies are out, you may see them 
if you like.” 

So Hubert peeped into the rooms occupied 
by the ginl-boarders, who were on a very 
different footing from the orphans, and whose 
surroundings, though simple, were almost 
elegant in their simp'icity. The furniture was 
of good artistic design, the windows were em- 
blazoned in jewel-like colors, the proportions 
of the rooms were stately as these of an Oxford 
college hall. Hubert smiled a little at the 
picture of West wood's ragged daughter amidst 
all this magnificence. 

Last of all he was shown the chapel, the 
most beautiful building of the place, afd on 
this day in particular largely decorated with 
the choicest flowers. 

As they were coming out, a bell began to 
ring, and presently they met a procession of 
schoolgirls, all dressed alike in white frocks 
and broad hats, on their way to some after- 
noon service of prayer and praise. Hubert 
scanned their faces heedfully as they passed 
by, but he could not find one among them that 
remiuded him of the thin little countenance, 
the gipsy eyes of the convict Westwvod’s child, 

He could not resist the temptation to ask a 
question. 

‘** Have you not here, he said, ‘‘a girl called 
Jane Wood?” 

Sister Agnes gazed at him in astonishment, 
and the tears suddenly rushed into her eyes. 

“Do you know anything of Jane Wood?” 
she cried excitedly. ‘Oh, you ask for her ata 
very critical tine! She has been with us four 
years, and we loved ber as our own child ; but 
she ran away from us two days ago, and we 
have not seen her since!” 


CHAPTER IX. 


‘*What do you mean?” said Hubert, starting 
in histurn. ‘‘ The girl gone?” 

Sister Agnes was in tears already. 

** Let me fetch Sister Louisa or the Reverend 
Mother to you!” she cried. ‘*‘ They know all 
about it—as far as anybody can know any- 
thing. ‘‘ You—you are one of her friends per- 
haps? Oh, the dear child—and we loved her so 
dearly!” 

Hubert was looking pale and stern, He had 
stopped short on the gravelled pathway, half 
way between the chapel and the entrance to 
the school. The beauty, the interest of the 
place was !ost upon him at once. He cared 
only to hear what had become of the child 
whom he had fondly imagined himself to he 
benefiting.{ If she had been unhappy,§f she 
had run away into the wide world on account 
of ill-treatment by her teachers and fellow- 
pupils, was he not to b!ame? He oughtto have 
come to the place before and made inquiries, 
not left her fate to the light words of Mrs. 
Rumbold or some unknown Sister Louisa. He 
had made himself responsible for her educa- 
tion; was he not in some sort responsible for 
her happiness as well? 

These questionings made his face look very 
dark and grave as he stood once more in the 
visitors’ rocm, awaiting the arrival of the lady 
whom Sister Agnes had calied Sister Louisa, 
and whose letters to Mrs. Rumbold he remem- 
bered that he had read, 

He felt himself prejudiced against her befcre 





she arrived; but, when he saw her, he was | 


compelled to own that she had a very attractive 
countenance. The face itself, framed in its 
setting of white and black, was long and pale, 
but beautiful by reason of its sweetness of ex- 
pression ; the gray eyes were full of tenderness, 
yet full of grief. There were marks of tears 


upon her face—the only one that the visitor | 
had seen that was at all dolorous; and yet, | 


noting her serene brow and gentle lips, Hubert, 


man of the world as he was, and more ready to | 
cavil and despise than to admire, said to hi:.- | 


self that, if any woman could make a young 
oil love her, surely this woman would not 
fail! 

‘* You wish,” she said, ‘‘toask some questions 
about our pupil Jane Wood?” 

“I doindeed. I am very much surprised to 
hear that she has left you.’ 

‘* May I ask whether you have any authority 
from our friend Mrs, Rumbold to inquire?” 

*“Mrs. Rumbold takes her authority from 
me,” said Hubert quietly. 

Then, as the Sister looked at him with a little 
uncertainty in her mild gray eyes, he felt in his 
pocket and drew out a pocket-book. 

“I think I have a letter here fro... Mrs. Rum- 
bold which will establish my claim to make in- 
quiries. It is a mere chance that I have not 
destroyed it ; but it is here, and will serve as 
my credentials perhaps.” 

Sister Louisa took the letter from his hand 
and looked at it. It was the one which Mrs. 
Rumbold had written to Mr. Lepel when she 
had heard of Jane Wood's talent for music and 
other accomplishments from ‘“‘the mother of 
the children ” herself. 

» ag good Sister smiled sadly as she gave it 
ack, 

**I see now who you are, Mr. Lepel. You are 
really this poor child’s great friend and helper.” 

‘**Tam acting for my family, of course,” said 
Hubert, a little stiffly. ‘* The girl has naturally 
no right to expect anything from us; but we 
were sorry for her desolate portion.” 

** Yes, poor child—she has a hard lot to bear.” 

If Hubert was stung by this asseveration, he 
did not show it. 

‘*1 always heard that she was very happy 
here,” he said. 

** And so she was—or so she seemed to be,” 
said Sister Louisa, with energy: ‘*She was a 
great favorite, always at the top of the classes, 
always full of life and spirit, always bright and 
engaging. Poor Janie! Ta think that she 
should have left us in this waty !” 

‘* Why did she leave you, and how?” 

‘*Mr. Lepel,” said the Sister, ‘‘if I tell you 
that our Janie had a fault, you won't think 
hardly of her or of us? A girl of fifteen is not 
often perfect, and we are sometimes obliged to 
reprove, even to punish, those under our charge; 
and yet I assure you there was not a person in 
the couse, woman or child, who did not love 
poor Janie.” 

‘“*T am to understand, then, that she was 
under punishment?” 

Sister Louisa shook her head slightly and 
sighed. She felt that it was difficult to make 
this young man of the world understand that 
girls of fifteen were sometimes exceedingly 
trying to their elders and superiors ; but she 
would do her best. 

‘*Janie was very affectionate,” she said, 
**but passionate in tempor, and obstinate when 
thwarted. She had a curious amount of pride 
—much more than one usually finds in so young 
a girl or one of her extraction. Her high spirits 
too were a snare toher. She was reproved three 
days ago for laughing aloud in chapel; and, as 
she showed an unsubmissive spirit, she was 
sent into a room alone in order to meditate. 
Into this room one of our lay Sisters went by 
accident, not knowing that Jane Wood was 
there for seclusion, and began to talk to her. 
This young woman, Martha by name, came 
from the neighborhood of Beechfield, and hap- 
pened to mention Mrs. Rumbold.” 

**Ah, I see!” Hubert exclaimed involun- 
tarily. 

**Janie questioned her about the place— 
questioned her particularly, I believe, about a 
gentleman that she remembered. I think, Mr. 
Lepel, that she must have been thinking of 
yourself, according to the description that Mar- 
tha tells us she gave of him; but Martha could 
not tell her your name, which it seems the child 
did not know. It was natural perhaps that 
Martha should pass on to the subject of the. 
tragedy at Beechfield—the murder of Mr. 
Sydney Vane and the fate of the murderer.” 


(To be Continued, ) 
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Ed Sothern Wanted to Know. 


They are telling a story about E. H. Sothern. 
He was riding in a street car afew mornings 
ago, and upon entering found the car full, 
though one man took more than his share by 
stretching his feet out along the seat. Sothern 
held on to the strap and bore this for a while, 
but when two ladies entered and were obliged 
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NIGHT. 


to stand his patience gave out. Then leanin 
over the diffused man he said in a clear, lou 
voice, but with elaborate courtesy, and with 
his most honest and innocent Dundreary stam- 
mer: ‘‘E-excuse m-me, sir, for a-addressing 
you, b-but I’m very anxious to l-learn what 
nerve tonic you take?” A grin spread over 
the faces of the passengers, the man got red, 
opened and shut his mouth two or three times 
and then bounced up and left the car, upon 
which the actor and the two ladies sat down, 
_and Sothern gazed pensively out of the win- 
dow.—JN. Y. Sun. 
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‘ Ruled Off at the Start 


Mrs. Heavywaite—Just to think ! Ethel Ked- 
ingotte—so intelligent you know!—poor Ethel! 
.. Heavywaite (a brute)—What has she done! 
Married an Italian nobleman? 

No; she failed in the civil service examina- 
tion for clerks, I can't account for it. 

Ican, She probably was required to sharpen 
a lead pencil at the very send off.—- Time. 








‘WHAT MEDICINES ARE MOST 
CALLED FOR?» 


asked the reporter of an old druggist. 


“Dr. Pierce’s preparations,’ he replied. 
“They are sold under a positive guare 
antee that they will, in every case, give 
satisfaction, or the money is promptly re- 
funded. His ‘Favorite Prescription,’ for all 
those chronic weaknesses, nervous and other 
derangements peculiar to womeh, is used with 
unfailing success. It cures weak back, bear- 
ing-down sensations, irregularities and weak- 
nesses common to the sex, and being the 
most perfect of tonic medicines builds up 
and strengthens the entire system. ‘The de- 
mand for it is constant, and I am conversant 

’ 


| 


with scores of cases cured by it.” 

Returning after a few moments’ absence, 
| the venerable wielder of the pestle remarked, 
“the number of sarsaparillas and other, so- 
called, * blood medicines’ is legion; but Dr. 
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery outsells 
them all and it is the only blood-purifier out 
of the many which I am obliged to keep upon 
my shelves, that is gaaranteed to benctit or 
cure in all cases for which it is recommended, 
or money paid for it is refunded.” 

“In the line of Pills,’ remarked the old gen- 
tleman, “the little Sugar-coated * Pellets’ 
put up by Dr. Pierce lead all others, both in 
amount of sales and the general satisfaction 
they give my customers.” 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLD’s Dis. MED, ASSN. 
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$5 00 OFFERED 


for an incurable case of Cae 

“ tarrh in the Head by the 
proprietors of Dr. Sage’s Caturrh Remedy. By 
| its mild, soothing and healing properties, it 
| cures the worst cases, no matter of how long 
standing. By druggists, 0 cents, 
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PHOTOGRAPH KEPRUDUCTIONS 
CELEBRATED PAINTINGS 


Both ancient and modern, in ‘different sizes, by the 


OFFICE FOR CANADA: 
36 King Street East - - Toronto 


Catalo.ue of subjects 25c. Call and see samples. 





TheCrownPertumery Co's 


anne DELICIOUS NEW PERFUME 


per Ceres SIN eI aN a 
BLOSSOMS 


REGISTERED 
EXTRA CONCENTRATED 
Me Se 
ee ee aa 
of highest quality; one 
of the choicest” ever 
produced .— Court Journal 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 










To introduce our Watches, Jewelry, 
&c., &c., for GO days we will! send this 
fine, heavy gold-plated Ring to any ad 
dress on receipt of 32 cents in postage 
stamps; and will also send free one 
y mammoth Catalogue of Watches, Jewel 
ry, &c., with special terms and induce 
ments \o agents. This Ring is a very fine quality, warranted to 
wear for years, and to stand acid test, and is only offered at 32 
cents for 60 days to introduce our goods Order immediately, 
and get a $2.00 Ring for 82 cents. CANADIAN WATCH AND 
JEWELRY CO., 57 & 59 Adelaide St. East, Toronto, Ont. 


SOULE PHOTO. CO. OF BOSTON 








Victoria Embankment, London 


Magr ificent River View. Luxurious Suites with Private 
Bathrooms. Sixty-seven Bathrccms. Nocharge for Baths. 
NO GAS. 


Electric Light ever: where. The Corriccrs 


warmed day and night. 
THE 


Restaurant Open 


TO THE PUBLIC 


Chef. M. Charpentier; Maitre d’Hotel, M. Rinjcux 
(“ Francois”), of the Grand, at Monte Carlo. The cuisine 
rivals the most famous Continental Cafes. 


ry Hotel Manager—MR. W. HARDWICK, 





LARGEST AND BEST ASSORTMENT OF 


|AMONDS: 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city, A 
stones warranted as represented. 






SAVOY HOTEL 
| 


Chests, ES. TRoREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 


81 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 


eR! 4 
HATTER 


Was 4 
J & J. LUGSDIN 
| 


Ni sienie AGE] 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 





SOCIETY REGALIAS 


Faney Ball Costumes 
Art Needle Work and Supplies 


Together with every description of Faney- 
Work Goods, Stamping, ete. 


' Gold & Silver Fringes Laces, Cords, Tassels, ete. 
| W.C. MORRISON’S 


161 King Street West 





| Writes Easily So w 4+U worus re, Minute 
Simple, practical, durable typewriter. It never gets ous 
| of order. No instruction required. Can be carried in the 
| satchel and used on the cars. All professional and bum- 
; hess men need it. Call and see it, or send for circular, 
| mentioning this paper. The Typewriter Improve- 
| ment Co, Boston, Mass. Branch Office—7 Adelaide 

St. East, Toronto. Copying done at three cents per hun- 
dred worcs. 


PROF. & MME. HOUSEMAN 


(LATE OF WASHINGTON) 


Chiropodist and Manicure 


228 YONGE STREET 
Bunions, Ingrowing Nails, Corn 
etc., successfully treated. Skilfu! 
and superior treatment at moderate 

charges. 


NEW FICTION 


Marvellously Low Prices 


** How I Escaped,” edited by the author of “Mr. 
Barnes of New York,” at 25 sents; ** John Bodwin’s 
Testimony,” by Mary Hallock Foote, at 30 cents; and 
**The Battle of the Swash and the Capture ef 
Canada,” by Samuel Barton, and under same cover Dr. 
W. George Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for 26 
cents. The above are all from the press of 


J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 
MONTREAL, 
Ask for them at your booksellers. 
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FRAUD! FRAUD! FRAUD! 


LOOK OUT FOR COUNTERFEITS! 


THE LARGE AND INCREASING DEMAND FOR 


CARTER’S LITTLE LIVER PILLS 


throughout the country has caused myriads of imitators to spring ue in all directions. They have adopted various 
t 


insignia, but all are designed to take advantage of a confid 


1 public. 


We purpose to prosecute all infringers and have set the cannon ball roliing, as the following injunction will testify :— 


IN THE HIGH COURT OF JUSTICE FOR ONTARIO, 


QUEEN'S BENCH DIVISION. 


The Carter Medicine Company lately commenced action through their Solicitors, 
Messrs. Faulkiner & Masson, of Belleville, Ontario, against John T. Wait, of Arn- 
prior, Ontario, for infringement of their trade mark to their ‘‘LITTLE LIVER 
PILLS,” and upon a motion coming on before the above Court on the 3oth day of 
April, 1889, the defendant, John T. Wait, (to save heavy damages end costs) agreed 
to destroy all labels, wrappers, circulars and packages marked with the plaintiff’s 
trade mark or any part of said trade mark or any mark so nearly resembling such 
trade mark as to be calculated to deceive, and by consent of the said John T. Wait, 
the above Court did thereupon give judgment granting the Carter Medicine 


Company a PERPETUAL INJUNCTION restrainir 
using their Trade Mark as registered (Trade Mark 


_ said Jolin T. Wait from 
, ter, No. 9, tolio 1962), or 


any part or imitation of such trade mark, or any part tnereof, etc., etc. 


In purchasing see that the word “CARTER’S” is on the wrapper. It should read thus: 


CARTERS] ron orzzwess. 


The name is printed in 
Black, on Red Paper, in 
letters size and style 
here shown. 








FOR BILIOUSNESS. 
FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION| 


ITTLE 


i batituted for * CARTER’S” or the words “LITTLE 
On che epartous some other anit ie PILLS’ alone are used. 


Buy only of reputable parties and compare the Wrapper with the FAC- 


SIMILE on the back of Cover of our 


Book, 
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Penitence,” ** Bunchie,” ‘ 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. 


CHAPTER XX, 


Very slowly, very wearily the girl climbed 
the oaken staircase up which her feet had sped 
so lightly a few hours before. When she 
reached the top, her confusion was so great 
that she paused, as if uncertain which way to 
turn; then mechanically she staggered on to 
her own rooms, and, entering, closed and 
locked the door behind her. 

The bed-room was empty—on leaving the 
drawing room she had sent word to Benson 
that she would not require her that night, and 
the maid had availed herself of the permission 
to retire ; but the candles were lighted on the 
dressing-table and on the mantelpiece, and the 
pretty white dressing-gown and little slippers 
were ready for her beside the low, white bed. 
Ssanley looked about the room vacantly, as if 
she had never seen it before; then, with a low 
moan like that of an animal wounded unto 
death, she sank into the nearest chair, quiver- 
ing like one just recovering from an agony of 
bodily pain which had left the sufferer weak to 
faintness. But the mercy of unconsciousness 
was denied her, although her brain seemed 
stupefied, as if she was suddenly bereft of 
reason ; and she could not think clearly or even 
consecutively ; she could only suffer dumbly, 
passively, hopelessly. 

After a time she recovered sufficient strength 
to make her way to the window and to throw 
itopen. A gust of cold night wind, accompa- 
nied by rain, swept intothe room. The weather 
had changed; the wind had risen, and the 
moon, which was at the full, and which a little 
earlier had been shining down fromaclear, dark- 
blue sky, was now obscured by masses of clouds. 
Toe rain was falling heavily as Stanley stood 
leaning out of the window, slowly coming back 
to life and knowledge: it beat upon her, and in 
a few minutes her white gown was wet through. 

“*Hugh —oh, Hugh, my darling!” she cried, 
leaning over the iron-work which railed in the 
window and letting the wind-driven rain fall 
upon her face and hair and her bare arms on 
which the diamonds glittered; and, as the 
belovel name escaped her lips, its sound loos- 

enel the iron bands which seemed to have 
clasped her brow and her throat, and she burst 
into tears which in that hour of agony perhaps 
saved her reason and her life. She sank upon 
the window-seat and sobbed bitterly and 
drearily, as she had never sobbed in all her 
twenty years of life. 


Until now she had known no wish she could | 


not gratify—she had known no desire she could 
not fultil, Of late her happiness had been 1n- 
creased a thousand-fold by the love which had 
come into her life; and now she was suddenly 
steicken down by the deadliest blow which 
Fate could have dealt her. 


She crouched there, crying drearily for a | 


long time until the sobs ceased from sheer 
exhaustion and she sat moaning feebly now 
and again. 

Her hair wags drenched with rain and her 
gown was wet. She had not been conscious of 
this until now, when a sense of phvsical dis- 
comfort made itself felt. The raindrops were 
running off her bare arms as she rose; but she 
feit so faint and dizzy that she was glad to fall 
back again into her seat, while her head sank 
heavily backward and her eyes closed. She had 
never fainted before, and she thought that she 
was dying. There was the sound of rushing 
waters in her ears, her temples were throbbing 
furiously, everything grew dark, the walls of 


the room began to close in upon her, an icy | 


chill seized her, a thousand strange noises 
filled the air; then she knew no more. 
+4When her senses returned, she found her- 
self still sitting upon the window-seat, her 
head resting azainst the iron rail, her 
loosened hair, heavy with moisture, falling 
around her. The rain had ceased; the wind 
had sonewhat abated; the moon shone out 
brilliantly. For a few seconds Stanley 
rem2mbered nothing. She had opened her 
eyes for a moment, and was closing them again 
in very weakness, when she caught sight of 
the diamonds upon her weist shining in the 
moonlizht aad struggled dgainst her feeble- 
ness. She gazed languidly round the room; 
she saw the candies burning low in the candel- 
abra ou her dressing-table, the oden window, 
the moonbaams upon the floor in silvery 
patcies, and she began to understand. 

“IT suppose I fainted,” she said aloud, and 
laughed a weak bitter laugh at the thought. 


** Like Lady Beacham!” she muctered, after a | 


pause, then laughed again, a hoarse laugh 
which fell so strangely upon the silence that, 
asshe heard it, she started and looked round 


apprehensively as if she feared she was not 


alone. 

**D.d she suffer like that b2fore she fainted ?’’ 
Ssanley wondered vaguely, as she leaned 
azainst the window anituraed her pale drawn 
face to the night-wind. ‘I did not know how 
to pity her thea; but I kaow now. Oh, yes—I 
kaow now!” 

Se could not think very clearly; yet, in her 
weakness, she half feared, half hoped that this 
stranze chill and faintness might be death. 

The house was perfectly still. Without, the 
wind, becoming less violent, moaned among 
the trees; bat withia no sound broke the still- 
ness; and, when, after a_ time, 


she left the window-seat, the soft rustle of her 
gown, the sound of her slow footfall, seemed to 
awaken a hundred echoes through the room. 
A little Dresden clock in her dressing-room 
struck three, the silvery chime sounding clearly 
throu zh the arched doorway. 

Staniey was weak and faint still; but the 
mists seemed to have cleared from her brain. 
She moved slowly away from the window, sup- 
porting herself by the furniture until she 
reached the dressing table. As she stood there 
for a moment, breathless and panting, she 
caught sight of the reflection of her face in the 
mirror, and started back with acry of affright. 

** Who—who is that?” she gasped, looking 
with terrified eyes at the face reflected there ; 
for a moment she did not recognize the hag- 
gard sunken features and the cavernous eyes 
framed in the masses of dank hair. 

‘* Ah,” she said to herself slowly, forcing her 


eyes to meet those which looked at her so | 


wildiy, ‘‘ Lady Beacham did not look like that! 
Fainting is not so becoming to me as to her!” 

She poured some water from her carafe and 
drained the glass thirstily, for her throat felt 
parched and dry; then slowly and with many 
pauses she took off her wet gown, brushed ou; 
her hair, coiled it round her pretty head, and, 
putting on her dressing gown, sat down in a 
great chintz-covered armchair which stood 
near the dressing-table. 

She felt strangely old and worn and weary as 
she leaned back on the soft cushions ; it seemed 
as if her life were over, as if during that death- 


like swoon she had become another being. The | 


first flerceness of her struggle was over ; the 
stunning effects of the heavy biow had passed 
away; she could think and reason more ; she 


could look, with aching eyes and anguished | 


heart. at the future before her in which Hugh 
Cameron had no part. 

There was no alternative ; sho must give him 
up. Her father had the first right to her obe- 
dience, to her loyalty, even if she had not given 
him her promise that she would obey him in 
this. Through all the twenty years of her life 
he had been goodness itself to her--she had 
never heard a harsh word from his lips—he had 
seemed to live only for her—and her first duty 
was tohim. And, evenif it were not so, ber 


own pride revolted at the thought of bringing | 


a stain upon their honored house. She had 
received the name she bore pure and spotiess ; 
= must not be the first to drag it through the 
ust, 
Yet would she tarnish her name by a marriage 
with Hugh Cameron? Would the race of which 


Stanley’s | 
sireagth returned to her in some degree and | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
THESTORY OF AN ERROR 


By the Author of “His Wedded Wife,” “A Fatal Dower,” ‘‘ Barbara,” “* Ladybird's 


‘A Foolish Marriage,” etc. 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


she was so proud be degraded by an alliance 
with him? In the eyes of Heaven the stain 


upon his birth was no fault of his. It was a 
misfortune truly ; but the innocent should not 
suffer forthe guilty; and, whatever his birth, 
the land held no truer, nobler gentleman than 
he. Had he not been so, her father would not 
have assented so willingly to their engagement 
because at the time he had deemed his family 
inferior to theirs—as indeed it was. Wherever 
he went, in whatever society he moved, he was 
admired for his distinction of manner and his 
intelligence ; his high sense of honor fitted him 
to move as eyual among the noblest in the 
land. Not only did she love him, but she had 
looked up to him with esteem and reverence ; 
and now Sir Humphrey had told her that he 
was not worthy to be her husband—he, Hugh 
— who had seemed to her a king among 
men 

He had no name, he had no rights, her father 
had said—he, who had from his earliest man- 
hood been looked upon with envy and admira- 
tion by his fellow-men, who had been sought 
so eagerly by high-born mothers—he, Philip 
Cameron’s son and heir, one of the richest 
men in England! Stanley broke into bitter 
laughter at the thought. 

And yet she knew that it was so; for his 
father’s later marriage with his mother did not 
legitimise their son. He was innocent of all 
wrong; but the punishment of wrong-doing 
must fall upon him. Fate had ordained that 
her hand should inflict the suffering. 

His loyalty and his truth she did not doubt 
fora moment. Hugh had been as ignorant of 
his true position as she herself had been until 
this bitter enlightenment came—of that she 
was as certain asof her own life and suffering 
in that terrible hour. But other things which 
had puzzled her a little were becoming plain 
to her now. Lady Sara’s shattered health and 
broken spirits, her shrinking from society, her 
strange uncertain manner—all these were ac- 
counted for by the dread of discovery which 
must be ever present with her—by the haunt- 
ing fear lest the secret which had darkened her 
life should come to light. Mr. Cameron's re- 
fusal of the honor offered to him so recently 
was also explained. How could he accept a 
Baronetcy which his son could not inherit? 

All these thoughts crowded upon Stanley as 
she sat, stili and faint and chilled, in her arm- 
chair; and, as the dawn broke gradually, she 
recalled Hugh’s strange depression of the pre- 
vious day ; and suddenly the thought occurred 
to her that he had learned the truth and that 
his dejection proceeded from the knowledge ; 
but the thought departed almost as swiftly as it 
had come. Such a deception was utterly im- 
| possible to Hugh Cameron. 

‘* If he had known it, he would have told me,” 
| she said. 

| And then she thought of his anguish when 
| he should know the truth, if he must know it. 
| How dreadful the shock would be to him! 
| Would he recoil from the mother whom he 
| loved so deeply? Would he shrink from ker 
| when he knew the wrong she had committed ? 
| Ah, how deeply her husband must have loved 
| her to forgive such a wrong as that! But 
would Hugh forgive her—Hugh, who at one 
| stroke would lose so much and feel such shame 
and degradation and anguish? Deceived by 
| his parents, shunned by the world, deserted by 
| the woman he had loved and trusted, how 
| wretched he would be—he who, like herself, 
| had known no grief until now ! 

At the thought of his anguish her own calm- 
ness gave way. She left her chair and began 
to pace the room. How could she inflict so 
| terrible a grief upon him? For he would 
| naturally insist on knowing the reason of this 
| breach of faith ; and her father would tell him 
| that his daughter could not marry a nameless 
|} man. and he would know the truth. The 
| thought was horrible to her; it seemed as if 
| his shame had fallen upon her—as if the horror 
| of his fate overcame her. She saw it all— 
| Hugh’s shame and misery and anguish—and 

the mental vision maddened her. Only the day 

before she had told him that, if trouble came, 

she would rot fail him—she would be at his 
side in foul weather as well as fair; and now 
| the first storm-blast had destroyed her allegi- 
; ance, and she was going to desert him. It 
| could not be, she told herself, wringing her 
| hands in her anguish—she would not! She 
had given him her promise, her heart, her love, 
and she would not take them back. Her father 
| had no right to ask such a sacrifice at her 
| hands—-she could not grant it. All her life was 
| before her. What was the honor of the 
| Gerants compared to her happiness? Besides, 
| their honor would not suffer. Hugh would 
| take their name and bear it in honor and recti- 
tude and loyalty. No one knew the Bitter 
secret of his birth save a few whose interest it 
| was to keep silence and who would never 
| break that silence. The secret had not been 
| divulged all these years. Why should it be 
divulged now? And, if it was, what was her 
| love worth if it could not bear something for 
| and with the man she loved ? 
But her father—ah, dear Heaven, her father 
| —it would kill him! He was so proud of his 
stately race; he was not young; he had suf- 
fered so much in the past. His daughter's 
disobedience would be so great a shock to him 
that all the life which remained to him would 
be darkened and laid waste. ~ 

How could she make jhis declining years des- 
olate? Sheewas all he had—the last of his 
ancient race—he would never have another 
| daughter; while Hugh would, without diffi- 
| culty, find another woman to love him almost 
as well as she loved him, and whom in time he 
| would love. 

She must make her sacrifice bravely, she 
must not even let him see what it cost her, she 
thought, as she staggered to and fro, her whole 
| frame shaken by a convulsion of agony. She 
| would be brave to-morrow, she told herself—to- 
morrow she would be calm; but to-day she 
must indulge in her grief. 

She threw herself face downward upon the 
bed and let the great tearless sobs have their 
way. She lay with her arms stretched out 
wildly, her eyes hidden, her hair sweeping over 
the pretty lace-trimmed pillow; and there she 

Y ner hopes of happiness and made her 


. 





| 
| 


| buried al 
sacrifice. 
And while she lay there the dawn spread in 
the eastern sky and the tender light of the new 
| born morning came softly in at the open win- 
| dow. ‘ To-morrow had become to-day.” 


(To be Continued.) 
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Hipts on Art Silk Needle Work. 


| Ladies who are interested in this beautiful work should 
send for a copy of our sixty-four page Book entitled : Hints 
on Art Needle Work, just published, handsomely and pro- 
fusely illustrated with patterns of many new and beautiful 
articles; also, st'tches for the new decorative work with our 
Art Wash Silks now so popular for home fancy work, It also 
contains a table of shasing for flowers and birds, and much 
information, valuable and instructive, for those who have a 
taste for Silk Embroidery Work. Sent free by mail on re- 
osipt of six cents in stamps. Belding, Paul &Co., Silk Man- 
ufacturers, Montreal. 
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Much Missed. 


‘*Many people down to see you off, Dumley?” 
“ 7ee.” 

‘** Mostly relatives, I suppose?” 

“No; tailors.”—Harper's Bazar, 


~ 


In the History Class. 


Professor—Can any one in the class tell me 
the familiar sobriquet by which the followers 
of William Penn addressed him? ons 

Student— Yes, sir: * His nibs.”—7'ime. 








A Tender Appeal. 


Lieutenant—‘t How I wish that my earnest 
entreaties would soften your heart until you 
consented to bestow your daughter’s hand 
upon me. 

Banker—‘“‘ In matters of this kind I never 
follow my heart, but my head.” 

Lieutenant—‘‘ Well, then, I hope you may 
have softening of the brain.” 


Art In Dress. 


There are indications that the ‘‘ Box” over- 
coat will be more worn than _usaal, during the 
coming season. Taylor & Co., Art Tailors, 89 
Yonge street. 


The Suburban Boom. 
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Topographical Engineer—I've got the land 
all marked off now; but I don’t think any 
thing can be done with that cliff—it’ll be dead 
waste.” 

Dealer—Oh, come off! We'll lay it out in 
lots and advertise it in the Sunday papers as 
‘* Hillside Park.” This neighborhood has got to 
be built up.”— Puck, 








SUITABLE FOR 


. Small Rooms, , 
‘lors, Dining Rooms 
and Offices. 

It may be draped to suit any style of apartment in which 
it is placed, and made an admirable auxiliary to ite furni- 
ture. H. P. DAVIES & CO., 22 Church Street. 


X L STEAM LAUNDRY 
42 Richmond Street West 





OPENED. CLOSED 
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GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY | 


Delivery to all parts of the city. 


Charles | Restauran’ 


LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 


ZO YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank 








Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada. 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 
Proprietor 


DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK'S BEST FRIEND 
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and is equivalent in nutritive value to 10 times the same 
bulk of the finest preparation of Cod Liver Oil on the 
market, and has been so considered by all the leading 
physicians of Canada for the past 10 years. 
Hydroleine is an artificially digested Cod 
Liver Oil mixing perfectly with water; contains no 
gum or indigestible matter and is so far ahead of any 
emulsion as to bear no comparison with it. 
Compare a bottle of Hydroleine with any emul- 
sion on the market and Judge for Yourself. 
Bear in mind that there are 8 ounces of pure Norwegian 
Cod Liver Oil, and 4 ounces of water in each bottle of 
Hydroleine, NO gumM or other material whatsoever; 
while the best emulsions claim to contain 1 part oil, I 
part water and sufficient gum to make the emulsion, 
which is about 1 part, therefore giving you 4 ounces oil 
( half the quantity ) 4 ounces water and 4 ounces gum 
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"CHAS, ROGERS & SONS C0. 


LIMITED 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 


95 and 97 Yonge Street 


NEW DESIGNS 





JOHN FLETCHER 


IRON AND STEEL WORK 





Roors, GIRDERS, BEAMB, 
STAIRS, COLUMNS 
AND ALL KINDS OF IRON WORK FOR BUILDING PURPOSES. 





| Office: 630 Yonge Street, Toronto 
BARRETT & CO. ay 


TELEPHONE 897 


t | NE t URNITURE oe ee 


Buy of the Manufacturer and Save Money 


PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-1ssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention. I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 








With my offices directly across from the Patent Office, | 


and being in personal attendance there, it is apparent that 
I have superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vigorous and successful prosecution 
of applications for patent, and for atsending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 


FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given to 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 


ences sent on request. 
nm O. LIT TELL, 


Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, D.C, 
Opposite the U S. Patent Office. 


PROF. DAVIDSON 
Lite of 71 Yonge Street 
HAS RENOVED 


To Room 1 


39 KING STREET WEST 


(Mention this Paper., 





18 Yonge St. Areade Toronto, Ont. 


| \SIKA 
Z'REAM 
Op. od wo?” 
Cuappep Wh 
FACE, “APPED X"1 ips, 
| L_20UcHNEss sikh 


TO BE HAD OF ~ 
ALL DRUGGISTS 


"THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING CO, 
GRAVEL RCOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Reofs. 


ASPHALT PAVING 


Fcr Cellar Bottoms, Sidewalks, Breweries, Stables, etc., ete. 
Estimates given for all parts of Ontario. 


10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. 








A Househo 


Ayer’s Pills are invaluable for children, } 


and should always be kept ready for use 
in case of an emergency. I have used 
Ayer's frills, in my family, for the past 
fifteen years. IT give them to my children, 
in preference to any other physie, and 
always with satisfactory results. We 
consider this medicine a household neces- 
sity, and would not be without it. — B. F. 
Stevenson, Yonkers, N.Y. 

T have used Ayer’s Cathartie Pills, in 
my family, for ten years. They are 
pleasant and safe to take, and agree with 

MY CHILDREN 
better than any medicine known to me. 
Por stomach, liver, and bowel complaints, 
I consider Ayers Pills unequalled. — 


Mrs. Helen H. French, Jacksou, Mich. 


I have used Ayers Pills for over twenty 
years, aid wm never without them, As a 
family medicine they are unsurpassed. — 
Jetlerson S. Tennis, New Hampshire, O. 

1 have used Aver’s Pills many years, in 
my practice and in my family, and have 
found them entirely satisfactory as a 
cathartic medicine. —George E, Waller, 
M. D., Martinsville, Va. 


AY E R ) we SUGAR-COATED 
CATHARTIC 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 


NE 


‘HYDRATED OtL 


ee 





| to a 12 oz. bottle 
Ist. 
sistency of cream, 
sion is thick, heavy 


possible, 


2d. 


Therefore 


| 
| fuls, makes it very 
| 
| Price $1.00 per bot 


paste or gum mucilage. 
Hydroleine is as far ahead of the ordinary 


Id Remedy. q 


Ayer’s Pills are made from the cone 
centrated extracts and active remedial 
properties of purely vegetable substances. 
They are therefore more effective and 
safer than pills made by the ordinary 
process, with powdered drugs. **I have 
used Ayer’s Pills from childhood. They 
have been my family medicine for years, 
und never fail to give perfect satisfaction. 
— Mrs. C. E. Clark, Tewksbury, Mass. 

Ayers Cathartie Pills are considered a 
household necessity tO my customers, and 
always give perfect satisfaction. Our 

BEST PHYSICIANS 
invariably use them in their practice.— 
Calvin Tilton, Druggist, Allendale, Mo. 

We have used Aver’s Sugar-Coated Pills 
puny years, and think them a very safe 
and excellent family aperient.—A. B. 
Foster, Children’s Llome, Westville, Conn. 

For the past five vears T was seldom 
free from the torturing pains of Neu- 
riulgias At last L discovered a remedy 
in Ayers Cathartie Pills, which not 
only afforded immediate relief, but have 
completely cured me.— Mrs. Lemuel N. 


) Hunnewell, McConnellsburgh, Pa. 


PILLS, 


Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six botiles, $& 





SPU 
~ te 
Le 3 


DOMINION 
Causes Immediate Increase in Flesh and Weight, 





of emulsion, the Oil in NO way 


changed, merely held in suspension by the gum. 
You will see Hydroleine is of the con- 


smooth and even, while the emul- 
, lumpy, like taking a dose of thick 
There is no comparison 


emulsion as cream is ahead of mucilage. 

Hydroleine’s artificial digestion is prov- 
en by its mixing perfectly with water in any proportion; 
this‘fact together with its small dose, two teaspoon- 


easy to take and very reasonable. 
Hydroleine, Palatable 


and Highly Nutritious is by far the cheapest 
and best preparation of Cod Liver Oil on the market. 


tle; for sale by all Druggists, It 


is not a secret remedy; formula on every bottle. 


The Endorsement of an able Physician Qualified to Judge is the 
Best Evidence of a Medicine’s Merit. 


Dr. 


has been very remarkable.” 


And later on Dr. Trenholme again writes :—‘‘ My 
experience with Hydroleine has been more than satis- 


E. H. Trenholme, Beaver Hall, Montreal, 
says :—‘‘I have prescribed Hydroleine very largely | 
with the greatest satisfaction to myself and benefit to 
my patients. One delicate lady (Mrs. McC—) gained 
16 Pounds by taking four bottles of Hydroleine. 
In many other cases the increase in flesh and weight 


scribing it to som 


marvellous,” 
| many of whom hav 


| factory, and I know no remedy like it in cases of 


| Scrofulous or tubercular diathesis. 
cases the effects of this remedy have been really 


In some of my 


Dr. J. J. Dugdale, La Gauchetere Street, Montreal, 
says :—‘‘ 1 consider Hydroleine a most valuable prep- 
aration and have shown my estimation of it by pre- 


e thirty or more of my patients, 
e been greatly benefitted by its use. 


Two of Montreal’s leading Physicians. Also refer to any first-class Physician in Toronto. 
HAZEN MORSE, Sole Proprietor, International Bridge, Ont. 


HYDROLEINE CURES Ceiti: cscs, 


BRONCHITIS, 


—anyvo 


WASTING DISEASES. 
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Marslard & Kennedy 


313 KING ST. WEST 
GROCERS 


FAMILY 


Orders called for at residences if so desired. 


@RAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
The Old and Ponular Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is positively the only line from Toronto running the 
celebrated Pullman’s Palace Sleeping, Buffet and Parlor 
Cars, electric lighted. Speed, safety, civility. 

For fares, time tables, tickets and reliable information 
apply at the city ticket offices. 

P. J. SLATTER, City Passenger Agent, 
Corner King and Yonge streets and 20 York street, Toronto. 

Telephone Nos. 434 and? 435. 


WINTER TOURS 


Bermuda, Nassau, Florida, Jamaica, 
Cuba, California, Britis Colum- 
bia, Colorado, Texas 
A. F. WEBSTER, 58 Yonge St. 


GENERAL TICKET AGENT. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C0. 


MUSIC DEALERS 


158 Yonge St , Toronto 


MANUFACTURERS OF THB 


“IMPERIAL” — CORNETS 


The best in the world, as used by 
MESSRS. CLARKE and BAUGH 
Canada’s greatest cornet soloist and 
endorsed by JULES LEVY. 
Everything in the music line and 
at the right prices. All the latest 
publications in stock. Publishers ot 
the Canadian Musician. 















FRANK L. SANAGAN & CO. 
THE NOBBY TAILORS 


241 YoNGE STREET 


HIGH CLASS: PORTRAITS 


Oils, Water Color and Crayon 


WEST END ARTSTUDIO 
375; Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mrs. A. S. Davies, Miss M, E. Bryans, Artistes 
Opal and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 


oortraits and decorative art on 


Instructions given in 
‘or specimens, terms, etc., call at 


satin and glass. 





above address. 7 

J. W. L. FORSTER ART 
PORTRAITS 

Studio - 81 King St. East 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND FR.CES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 





Trunks and Valises 
SATCHELS and PURSES 


Best Goods. Lowest Prices 


Cc. C. POMEROY 


49 King Street West TORONTO 


55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 55c.— 
fifty-five cents, for which a numbered , re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win ‘the 
prize of the watch worth one thousand 
dollars—31000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
Send for circulars. 





cal work of art. 


RUSSELL’S 


9 King Street West, Toronto 





Jas. Cox & Son 


88 Yonge Street 


PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS 


| 
Luncheon and Ice Cream Parlors 


BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING C0. | 


Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners 


We make a specialty of the finer grades of work, such as 
Silks, Velvets, Piushes, Damask, Rep or Brocatelle Cur- 
tains, Table Cover-, &. Ladies’ aud Gent’s wearing ap- 
parel cleaned by our new chemical process, which prevents 
shrinking. 





98 King Street East. 
BRANCHES— 515 Queen Street West, 258 and 750 Queen 
Street Kast, 457 Pariiament Strect, and 532 Yenge Street. 
TELEPHONE, 1990. 
Parcels sent for and delivered to all parts of the city. 


4 H4OMAS MOFFATT 


FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES 


A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class 


1986 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
HIRD DOOR NORTH OF ALBERT HALL. 


AN EXPERIENCED TUTOR— English 
Public School man. Prepares boys for entrance 
scholarships at the English Public Schcols ; also for Univer- 
sity Mateiculation address 1. ROsS-WETHERMAN, 31 
Portlaad Street, Toronto. 

REFERENCES — Lord Bishop of Toronto, Sir Daniel 
Wilson, the Provost of Trinity, Elmes Henderson, Esq., 
Dr. Temple, Mr. Justive Street. 











FOR CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR’S 
PRESENTS 
Micklethwaite’s Fine Crayon Portraits 


Prize Award at Toronto Industrial, 1889 
Gallery cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronto 


$20 Cr*yon and Frame for $10. Satisfactory likeness 
guarenteed. ‘ 


J FRASER BRYCE 








PHOTOGRAPHER 
107 King St. West - TORONTO 
SG UNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes: 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


MEDLAND & JONES 


Agents Scottish Union, Norwich Union, Accident Insurance. 
@ffice—Mail Butlding. Toronto. Telephone 1067 


OHN P. MILL 
SELLS THE 
BEST $5 SILVER WATCH IN THE CITY 


4454 Yonge Street, opp. College Ave., Toronto. 


1. The Long Point Club-Houee. 


2. An Early Start for the Shooting. 


THE “JEWEL” RESTAURANT 
Jordan Street 


This favorite restaurant of Toronto’s business men has 
recently been enlarged and refitted throughout. 


Reading and smoking rooms. 
HENRY MORGAN - a Proprietor 
« M. McCONNELL = 
46 and 48 King Street East. 


Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
trade a jalty. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
don ‘ ite Seal,” George Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Cham e. Over half a million imported cigars always 
in stock. Trade supplied at bottom prices. ° 


FOR OYSTER 
CALL AT 
JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 

Grand Opera House Building. 


Grand Opera Sample Room 


The choicest lines of WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS. 
FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT in connection. 


D. SMALL, Proprietor. 


DON’T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


We have removed to 5094 Yonge Street, to more commo- 
dious premises, where we are prepared to fill all orders for 
cleaning carpets without taking them up. We also take 
up and relay carpets where it is necessary. Toronto 
Carpet and Piush Ken. Co. 





S*RVED IN TRUE 
VIRGINIA STYLE 


Tel, 2060 








3. A Lily-covered Pool. 


4. Th; ** Rice- Beds.” 5. 


F. H. SEFTON 
DENTIST 


xt ‘8 
172 Yonge —— ne Gor A 4 R. Simpson 
OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 
OMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 


Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillings, Crowns and Zections. 
Also Continuous Gum Sets. ll operations known to 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNO 
Yonge Street Arcade ~ ~ 
Telephone 1846 


See see els 


Room B 





Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 1476 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 
a specialty. 
Telephone 3031 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College -and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


Shoo.ing over Decoys. 


DUCK SHOOTING AT LONG POINT ISLAND, ON LAKE ERIE. 











LOST 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been | $500,00 


buying our 


BOOTS AND 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St East, Toronto 





WE INVITE YOU TO INSPECT OUR 
stock of Boots and Shoes for fail wear, consisting of 
the best American and Canadisn makes, 328 Yong St. 


THE OLD RELIABLE GOLDEN BOOT 
LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN'S 





Our Laaies’ $8.00 Button Boot, Dongola Kid, is unsur- 
Passed. Ladies’ Walking Shoes—Stylish, Cheap, Good. 
Gentiemen’s ae Shoes—all kinds. 

M, WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Street. 


SHOES | 


| trimmed Millinery. 


Mer. (Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House Biock). 


| ; 
‘The Home Savings & Lean Co. Ltd. 

OFFICE: 72 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 
to loan on Mortgage—small and large 
sums. Reasonable rates of interest 
| and terms of repayment. No valuation fee charged. 
HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 

_ President ee ee Manager. 


ISSES PATON & GOULD 
Mcdistes and Fashionable Dressmakers 





Rooms in R, Walker & Sons’ Golden Lion. 





Ladies waited on at their own residences. 


/_FRENGCH MILLINERY EMPOR'UM 


63 King St. West (Opp. Mail Office, first floor) 


; We will be prepared on and after the 23rd i st. to show 


our Fall and Winter importations in Trimmed and Un- 
Custe mers can be assured of procuring 


MRS. A. BLACK, 


| the greatest variety in these lines. 





M'ss PLUMMER 
MODISTE: 
57 GLOUCESTER STREET 


THE DRESSMAKERS’ 
MAGIC *+CALE 





For cuttirg Dresses and Mantles Perfect-fitting SLEEVE 
a specialty. HALLS BAZAAR and other wire Dress 
Forms. COXSETS made tocrder. Perfect fit guaranteed. 


MISS CHUBB, 426 1-2 Yonge St 


JUST SOUTH OF COLLEGE. 


CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


Under Government Patronage. Ilesd Offices, Temple 
Building, Montreal. 


Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
performed in an honorable manner. Nothing done that in 
any way interferes with the marital relations. 


JOHN A. GROSE, 

Box 1999, Montreal Manager. 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 
Examinations, Ora or Written. 

MES. MENDON, 288 McCaul Street, 


R G. TROTTER 
Surgeon Dentist, 
14 Carlton St. - ~ 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 5 p.m., 7 to 10 p.m. 


-_— 


pay 


Toronto 








We beg to say that we are in a position to supply all the 
Latest and Most Popular Music 


25 to 50 Per Cent. Less 
than publishers’ regular prices, ae 
F. W. NYE & CO. 


THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT 
137 King St. West 





HE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS 


SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN 
ROOMS M AND N YONGE ST. ARCADE 
Will Re-open September 16 
_ Classes in Antique, Painting, Life, &o. 


EDUCATE 


and all commercial branches, 


Canadian Business University 


TORONTO 
THOS. BENGOUGH, Pre ident 


your sons and daughters 
in Shorthand, T) pewriting, 
Bookkeeping, Penmanship, 


H. SLIGHT, 
FLORIST, 407 YONGE STREET 


The very Finest Roses and Decorative 
Plants. Importer ot Exotic Palms, Aza- 
leas Dutch Bulbs, etc. 


E D. E. FARRINGER 


TEACHER OF 
Piano, Violin, Cornet & Orchest' al Insti uments 
° 


will acce pt engagements as Cornet Soloist for Con certs and 
Entertainments. Apply to or address 


58 Homewood Awenue 


M. FIELD 


* FROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 
105 Gloucester Street & Toronto ollege of Musi 
Will accept engagements for Concerts, and will also take 
Pupils in Piano Theory and Instrumentation._ 
H GUEST COLLINS 
Organist and Choirmaster St. Philip’s Church, Choirmaster 
St. Matthew's Church, Inst: uctor of Music at Knox 
College, &c, 
Crgan, Piano, Voice and Theory 
: 21 Carlton Street 
M®: E, W. SCHUCH 
Choirmaster Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 
Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 


HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 


To accommodate those living at a distance 

Mr. THOS, SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 
Will give lestons in harmony as above ane prepare candi- 
dates for examinations in Muric at Trinity Co lege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who bave taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.C.O. (Er g.), Toronto. 


ENR! DE BESSE 
Formerly Professor at New York Conservatories e' 
Music, will receive pupils for 


Violin or Pianoforte 


Paris and Stuttgart Conservatory Method 
129 Bioor Street East 


M® J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Churca end Musica! 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmoag 
94 Gloucester Street 


A VO (LATE OF THE ROYAL 
° e Conservatoire, Leipzig, 
Germany) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 

Church, Toronto, teacher of 





at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 305 Jarvis Street 


IGNOR ED. RUBINI 

Late principal Professor of Singing at the Londom 
Academy of Music, London, Eng, aleo for some years 
Maestro al Piano at the Italian Opera, Paris, France. 
Pupils prepared for the concert and lyric stage. For terms 
and particu’ars apply to A. & S. NORDHEIMER, King 
Street, or SIGAOR RUBINI, 

105 Gerrard Stieet, roronto. 


NTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
150 Carlton St., opp. the Herticultural Gardens 
Toronto 
This is a Private School, patronized by the best familie.’ 


in the city. 
CHARLES FARRINGER 
who has had charge of the school for 
The Past Five Years 
is a German, educated in his native country, and has ha@ 


Thirty Years of Experience 
as a Teacher cf Music in the U. S. A. snd Canada. 
Thorough instruction in every branch of music from the 
lowest to the highest grade. For terms, etc., address— 
CHARLES FARRIAGER, 150 Carlton St. 


_———<—=! 











Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


:Bcorporated HON. G W, ALLAN 


a NSERVATOp, 


OVER 1,000 PUPILS LAST TWO YEaRs. 





All branches taught : Instrumental and Vocal 
Music, Oratorio and Church Music, Elocution, 
Languages, etc. SCHOLARSHIPS, CERTIFICATES 
and DIPLOMAS granted. FREE ‘Theory and 
Violin Classes. FREE concerts, recitals and lee- 
tures. Organ students can practice and have 
lessons on magnificent new instrument. built 
especially for Conservatory. Pupils may «nter 
at any time. Send for new &5-page Calendar. 

Address EDWARD FISHER, Musics Director, 
Cor. Yonge Strect and Wilton Avenue. 





Yonce St 
TORONTO, 


The oldest 

and most reli- 

able of its kind 

in the Dominion. 

" =: All subjects pertain- 

ing to @ business educa 
tion thoroughly taught by 
able and experien od teachers, 


"| O'DEA, Secretary. 





BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL 
FOR JUNIOR BOYS 
137 and 139 Simcoe Street, Toromo. E+tablished 1866 
W. MaaiLi - . Principa) 

The attention ot parents ard guardians is ret pecttully 
directed to the fact that a ccmfcrtable home with home 
training is given to sc me six or eight pupil } oarders (under 
12 yeare). Application to be made to the Principal. @ 





The Best Yet. 


Cholly and Fred are lunching at Henrici’s for 
fifty cents: 
Fred—Deuced pretty waiter girl, eh, old 
chap? 

Cholly (assuming his monocle).—Yaas, I 
suppose I shall have to mash her. 

(Deuced pretty waitress approaches). 

Cholly.— What is your name, my dear? 

D. P. W. (with due respect).— Pearl, if you 
please, sir. 

Cholly (with unction).—Ab, I see, the Pear} 
of great price, eh? 

D. P. W. (demurely),—No, sir; a Pear! before 
swine, if you please, sir. 

(Cholly subsides, Fred explodes and the 
deuced pretty waiter girl gues on setting the 
table unmolested). 





Hit it the First Time. 


Jack—Good morning, Fred ; have—— 

Fred—Chestnuts ! 

Jack—I wasn’t going to say anythin 
soap; I was merely going to ask if you 
dollars about you. 
ene rem chestnuts, just the same.— 

tme, 


about 
ad ten 
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Piano, Organ and Musical Theory.....' 
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The Belle of Deadwood 


The belle of Deadwood is a young and dash- 
ing girl who turned_her 19th year a few days 
ago. Her name is Margaret Sanford and she 
is an orphan. Who her mother was no one 
seems to know. Her father entered a mining 
vamp about twelve years ago, footsore, ragged 
and almost starved having walked across the 
canons from Nevada. The miners gave him 
food and ot and began to constitute 
themselves little Margaret’s bodyguard. One 
night the old man was found dead before his 
door, which the drifting snow had fastened so 
he could not enter. The child was asleep in- 
side, After the funeral she became a sort of 
wanderer, going and coming at will, and mak- 
ing many valuable discoveries of ore. She learn- 
ed to use the rifleand revolver. A year ago she 
struck an ore bed richer than most in that 
icinity, and again led the miners to the spot. 
This time they made a voluntary contract to 
ive her one-fourth of the yield. They kept 
their word and she is now arich woman. She 
is tall, slender and good-looking, and wears long 
olden hair streaming down her back:—Denver 

ews, 
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DRESSMAKING! DRESSMAKING!) AMERICAN FAIR 


McKeown & Company 
DRESSMAKERS, MANTLEMAKERS 


Thoroughly First-Class Work 
Evening Dresses 
attended to, prices most reasonab 
fashionable. 


» Street Dresses, 
Wedding and Mourning orders carefully and promptly 
Our stock of material is large and 
Estimates cheerfully 


le. 


Samples sent by mail on request. 


Dinner Dresses, 


334 Yonge Street, opposite Gould 


Every one who has laundrying done or who does it is interested in this. The best make of 
highly polished flat irons 44c per Ib., nickle-plated 54c, Mrs. Potts’ full set, $1.19. Benson’s 
Satin Gloss Starch in beautiful chromo boxes 8c, in 4 lb cartoon boxes for 25c. We repeat 
quotations on books. Those beautifully bound Elsies 44c, Pansies 24c, Around the Tea Table, 
by Dr. Talmage, 49c, Kings of Fortune 59c ; many of the two last have been sold here for $2 50. 
Also a new arrival of 1,500 books from 24c up to 39c, all the best authors at these most popular 
prices. Revised version of the New Testament, splendidly bound, large clear type on beautiful 
paper, for 39c, worth 75c. Special sale handsome glassware at one-third price. Also table and 


pocket cutlery. Get price list. 
WM. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


TRIUMPHANT OVER ALL COMPETITORS 





leemer, Conductor Univer- given. Correspondence requested from ladies living at a distance. 


med instruction in 


gression in Singing 


Attention is directed to the advertisement in 
‘fanother column of Messrs. F. P. Brazill & Co., 


The official list of awards at the Ex- 
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RRESPONDENCE 182 Yonge Street, ‘ Toronto| position Universelle, Paris, 1889, proves 
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|, Port Hope, Ont., 
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onservatory Method 
reet East 


ARRISON 


Simon’s Churco end Musica! 
dies’ College, Whitby. 


nd Harmoag 
er Street 


(LATE OF THE ROYAL 


Conservatoire, Leipzig, 
master Jarvis St Baptist 


, teacher of 


Musical Theory... 


bev4 cnesday and Saturday Evenings — fWELFTH 
NIGHT. 


lege of Musio 
Jarvis Street 








Arand Opera. House 


SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 


PERFORMANCES BY 


JULIA 
MARLOWE 


WEEK COMMENCING 
Monday, Nov. 25 


nday Evaning—!NGOMAR. 
«sday and Friday Evenings—AS YOU LIKE IT. 

















THE HOLIDAYS ARE NEAR 
BILLIARDS IN THE HOME CIRCLE 


In a lecture on Amusements, ‘delivered at Leith, Prof. Blackie wi: 
‘Man is a social animal, and if not provided with amusements he will plunge 
into vice. It is as necessary to have a good and comfortable, and I would 
say consecrated, place of amusement as to have a church. It is as necessary 
to have a good sleep as a good dinner, and it is as necessary to have: good 
amusement as to have good sermons. I specially recommend billiards as hav- 





that the Wheeler & Wilson Sewing Ma- 
chines are THE BEST in the world the 
only Grand Prize for Sewing Machines 
having been awarded to the 


WHEELER & WILSON MANFG CO. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO: 


266 Yonge Street - Toronto, Ont. 








FINE SEAL GARMENTS 


ult rsday Evenings—THE HUNCHBACK. j j illi j 
ae cae Eee bianeen ioe és. |e Oe advantages over other games. I have a little billiard table in my 
a 2 = ae on. Uwal prices wilt prevait, | house, and the game is the best thing in the world.” ss 
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ive Years 

itive country, and has ha@ 
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y branch of music from the 
r terms, etc., address— 
GER, 150 Carlton 8t. 





_R served seat sale now on. 


Academy of Music 


KING ST. WEST, NEAR YORE 


wand Dramatic, Musical 2 Floral Fete 


Monday, November 25, at 8 p.m. 


Und the patronage of the Lieut.-Governor and Miss 
fam pbell, Col. Dawson and the officers of the Royal Grena- 
iers. The Two Blind Beggars by Mr. Bromley Davenport 
f 1 Mr. Grant Stewart. Songs by the University Glee Club. 
»los and concerted pieces by the Grenadier Band. Fiowers, 
-Bons and Sweets. Dancing after performance. 


TICKETS 50 CENTS 
At Nordheimer's and Suckling’s. 


Toronto Art Gallery 


171 KING 
The new Toronto Art Gallery will be opened on 


*RIDAY EVENIN’S, NOVEMBER 22 


at 8 p. m., with a 
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We manufacture Billiard Tables for both the ENGLISH and AMERICAN | 
GAMES and COMBINATION TABLES, all suitable for public or private use. 
We also import or manufacture everything appertaining to the games of | 
BILLIARDS, POOL, BAGATELLE, BOWLING GREEN and BOWLING ALLEYS. | 
MAHOGANY FOLDING BAGATELLE TABLES specially made for private | 





use, 
We are the only manufacturers in Canada of IVORY and COMPOSITION | 


BILLIARD and POOL BALLS. RE-TURNING and COLORING BALLS is given | 


special attention, at moderate figures. 


SAMUEL MAY & CO. 


Dol- 
mans, Sacques, Walking Jackets, 
Capes, &c., &c., made from the 
finest Alaska fealskins, London 


In Ulsters, Newmarkets, 


dye, now in stock at very mod- 
the 
great advance in the price of 


erate prices, considering 


Sealskin ; also several very 
handsome Fur Lined Circulars, 


very new designs. 


Bearskin, Sable and other 
stylish long Fur Boas with Muffs 


to match are shown in a variety 


nae Magnifiexnt Collec:ion of Paintings of prices. 
GE OF MUSPR  fsihy punt fo: this exibition by wallow Cane 111 Adelaide Street West, Toronto a a a 


in All Branches 
GTON, Musical Director. 


TO 


Hon, G W. ALLAN 
Presiient. 


AST TWO YEARS. 
PRE a 


s3trumental and Vocal 
rch Music, Eloeution, 
SHIPS, CERTIFICATES 
FREE Theory and 
erts, recitals anc lec- 
» practice and have 
‘W instrument built 
Pupils may ¢nter 
85-page Calendar. 
IER, Music: Director, 
ton Avenue. 
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The oldest 
and most reli- 
able of its kind 
in the Dominion, 
mn: All subjects pertain- 
ing to @ business educa 
oroughly taught by 
experienm od teachers, 






















2A, Secretary. 


DAY SCHOOL 
t ROYS 
romio. Established 1866 
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guardians is ret pectfully 
fcrtable home with home 
is ht pupil toarders (under 
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approaches). 

me, mv dear? 

vect).— Pear), if you 
Ab, I see, the Pear} 
», sir; a Pear! before 


explodes and the 
gues on setting the 





ide of other articles suitable for the holiday season. (Established 31 Years) , 3 
eandatil | ay apd ery ade oe PeERAShacxakadbsasach> oe. F a B RAZI i a be CO ‘4 
; Time. N ViEW MONDAY, 25:h. TERMS CASH|{55 Yonge Street, corner Richmond | is "zeks (Dance and Music) (Gan be played for ° ° rn j 
d; have— Unde 03 18 Sth. 000. 2.90 p.m, pitartae Sahotiiachs Yoew) (Ferteody chaning; ©” | Telephone 678. 165 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO > 
ay anything about TORONTO La Frolique (in Ba time). a a eae wes «Soe. einer anette “i 
; . LIVER, COATE & CO., Auctioneers | reioprone i790 Kirwjance explained) nse s-- 16. | SPECLALTY—-CASES OF 12 BOITLES, ASSORTED LIQUORS, AT WHOLESALE PRICES 
ust e@ same.— § » 


tan artists, and 


&{ Loan Collection of 108 Paint’ngs 


* #rom the N.Y. Society for the Promotion of Art 


MISS LAURA McMANIS 
The Celebrated Whistling Soloist, and the 
“J>ular Orchestra of the Academy of Music 
will render a number of pieces during the evening. 


ADMISSION 50 CENTS 
N.B.—Pictures will be received on Monday, 18th inst. 





VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION, 


ISS MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 
1¢ ig now prepared to give lessons in Voice Culture and 
ianoforte Playing. Open for engagements at sacred and 
uar concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 
oms of Messrs. A. & S Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
8 Gerrard street west. 


TH. MART 






ESTABLISHED 1834 
liver, Coate & Co., 57 King St. East 


EXTENSIVE SALE 


OF OVER 


30 PACKAGES 


OF 


Ylegant China, Glassware, 
Marble Ciocks, Bohemian 
Ware and Ornaments 


ETC, 


i 










Having received instructions from the manufacturers, 
e will sell by auction at The Mart, commencing on 


UESDAY, NOV. 26 


d continuiog each day until the whole is disposed of, 
+ contents of over 20 packages, comprising Elegant 


Parble Clocks, Hungarian and Foleyain Vases, Etruscan 
$rnements, Placques in Applique, Dresden China, Statu- 


ry, Jugs and Ornaments, Bohemian Epergnes, Satin, 
lass, Bronze Music Stands, Music Boxes, Rich China Tea 
ets, Dinner Sets, Fish, Game and Dessert Sets, Breakfast 
ets, Richly Cut and Engraved English, French and Bo 
emiam Glassware in Wine Services, Decanters, Claret 
ugs, Cut Tumblers and Water Bottles, etc , and a multi- 











ESTA S*iIsHED 
IS60 


MILLINERY 


Fall and Winter 
Stock in great va- 
riety. 

Stylish and Art- | 
istic work in all its | 
branches. 


PUBLIC. | 


WEDDING and BIRTADAY PRESENTS 
Christmas and Holiday Gifts 


ALBUMS, the most superb collection at bottom | 
prices. 
ENGRAVINGS and ETCHINGS, the 
recent and valuable publications. 
PORCELAINS and PANELS, in oil. A special | 


importation from France for the holiday trade | 
Patrons will find a rare assortment of high-class goods. | 


S. H. SMITH | 
Medical Building, 159 Bay Street, Toronto | © 


TO THE 





most | 


Dressmaking | 
Perfection in Fa- 


shion, Fit and Fin- | 
ish guaranteed 


Leave orders | 






early to insure 


prompt attention. 


MISS BURNETT, J &4. CARTER 


| NEW TAILOR SYSTEM OF DRESS CUTTING 
| (Late Prof. Moody's) 


HAS JUST RECEIVED FROM EUROPE ‘ se ae 
251 YONGE ST. 


NEW PATTERN BONNETS AND HATS clay = 


Church, Yonge St. 
Mounts, Birds, French Feathers | 
Flowers, Ribbons, Veilings 
&c. 





117 Yonge Street 








Miss Stevens 


FASHIONABLE 
MILLINER 


Is now prepared to show 
her paterns. A new and 
reautiful stock of 


Millinery, Feathers 
and Fancy Goods 


INSPECTION INVITED 


JOHN J. TONKIN' ¢ 
e j ¢ Wg 
| wm at most moderate prices. 
Wearers of good Millinery, 
etc., should pay an early 
visit, 
447 Note the address. 





THE 


FASHIONABLE TAILOR & HATTER 


OF TORONTO 





TEACHER OF 


The Finest Goods at 
Lowest Prices 





Academy 91 Wiltom Avenue, Toronto 


Composed and published by Prof. J. F. Davis 





Wines and Liquors 


W ALKER’S 


Muffs, Capes, Hoods, Rugs, &c., 
in all the new materials for the 
little ones. 


W. & D. DINEEN 


Cor. King and Yonge Sts. 


: SES 
aA Ra n 


JV ae 
Wri) tle = 





for Medicinal Purposes 


We have on hand a full line of aged Whiskies, Wines, etc., foreign 


and domestic, for Medicinal Purposes. 


‘BASS’ and YOUNGERS ALES 


GUINNESS’ and YOUNGER'S STOUT 
Val Blatz’ Celebrated Milwau kee Lager 





A FEW MORE CASES LEFT OF 
1881 PURE RYE WHISKY 


FOR MEDICINAL PURPOSES, THE ONLY LOT IN THE CITY. 


Just arrived IND, COOPE & CO.'8 CELEBRATED ENGLISH ALES, in 


small packages (18 or 20 gals.) spscially adapted for Private Families. Have 
your orders placed at once as we have only a few left unsold. 


Als> fron ROYAL HUNGARIAN WINE CELLARS the following brands of wines for 


medicinal purposes, viz.:—Badai Voras, Seggarii-Villanyi, Vilanyi I, Helyesfai, Somoloi L, 
Tokaji Szamordiai, Tokay Asezo. 


Also, largest assortment of RHINE WINGS in Canada, viz. :—Laubenhe!mer, Niersteizer, 


Rudesheimer, Hochheimer, Liebfraumilch, Joh wnnuisbe ger, Mossalb!umchen, Bacharacher 
Risling, Sparkling Hock. acd Sparkling Moselle, all of which will bs: sold at wh dle3ale prices. 


A full line of PEARSON’S AERATED WATERS. 
Goods delivered to all parts of the city promptly. 


. &, 
feet teams. ee, ine 


rd ip alla 
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OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Everings at resicence, 461 Church Street. 
HENRY C, FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. TORONTO. 


GAMU EL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses. 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 


GREENWOOD—On November 17, Mrs. Russell Green‘ 
wood—a son. 

PEPLER—At Toronto, on November 19, Mrs. Tom 8. G, 
Pepler—a son. 

FLEMING—At Toronto, on November 7, Mrs. Robert J. 
Fleming—a son 

DRINK ~-ATER—At Orillia, on November 18, Mrs. R. J. 
Sumner Drinkwater—a dauxhter. 

GRAY—At Toronto, on November 2, Mrs. R. M. Gray—a 


son. 

BOYD —At St. Thomas, Ont., on November 16, Mrs. John 
W. Giemble toyd—a daughter. 

WILL’ OCK—At Toronto, on October 27, Mrs. 8. J. Will- 
cock—a son. 

MACLEAN—At Toronto, on November 10, Mrs. Alex. 
Mac'ean—-a son 

BELDEN—At 58 Yorkville avenue, Toronto, on No- 
vember 19, Mrs. Reuben B. Belder—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

DgGRUC 1Y—ARMOU &—At Toro ito, on Nov. 14, Charles 

" DeGruchy to Annie Theresa Armour. 

BOW MAN—WALKER—At Hamilton, on November 14, 
Herbert J, Bowman to Edith Walker. 

McLaREN—ROBINSON—At Toronto, on November 18, 
Archibald A. McLaren to Miss Clarabel Robinson. 

MARSHALL—DULMAGE—At Toronto, November 19, 
Isaac N. Marshall! to Ada Dulmage. 

PRICE- BRUCE—At Toronto, on November 16, Orlo F. 
Price to Mrs. Ci. tha Louisa Bruce. 


Deaths. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SEWING MACHINES 


LADIES: 


Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 
Shuttle ? 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
| Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 
We make them all. 


The Singer Manufacturing Gompany, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Contal (iffice for Canada: = - 


COAL AND WoopD 


COAL—E gg and Grate, $5.25 ; Stove and Chestnut, $5.50; Best Soft Coal, $5.50 
WOOD—Hard and soit. All kinds constantly on hand. Pine Wood tor Brickmakers 


constantly on hand. KEIRAN 2 McADAM 





PHILIPPS—At sea, on August 8, Alfred Perrott Philipps, | OFFICES AND YARDS-—-737 to 741 Queen Street West, 215 to 219 Manning Avenue 


aged 24 years. 
KENT—At Toronto, on Nove uber 15, Eva Ke t. 
NEWALL—4t Markham, Homer Newall, aged 74 years 
FRANCIS—At Toronto, on November 16, Charles Francis, 
ed 38 years. 
CHERRY—At Markham, 

Cherry, aged SS years. 
SPENCE—At Toronto, ex-Ald. James Spence, aged 85 


Collin 


on November 14, William 


years. 

SKINNER—At Toronto, 
Skinner, aged 55 years. 

CAMERON—At Owen Sound, on November 14, Mrs. 
Martha Cameron, aged 68 years. 

ARGLES —At Toronto, on November 17, Henry Argles, 
aged 55 years. 

DUNNET—At Prescott, on November 7, 
christ Waters Dunnet, aged 86 years. 

MACKLE—At Toronto, on November 18, Patrick Mackle, 
agea 65 years. 

McG 1W—At Manilla, Oot., on November 15, Mrs. Cath- 
arine Davidson M: Gaw, aged 6 years. 


November 19, Mrs. 





A PERFECT BEAUTY—38 in. HIGH 


In presenting this stove 
to the public, we do not 
claim that you will aban- 
don your furnace nor your 
base burner, but we 
do claim that if you 
have a suite of rooms, a 
chamber, sparerocm, din- 
ing room, office, or any 
other space not convenien* 
to heat with any of the 
present systems, you will 
buy the Grand in prefer- 
ence to anything else in 
the market. 


Se | 
Call at 98 King St. | 
West and see it, 


Boys’ Cape Overcoat 


We nave just placed in stock a| 


new lot of Boys’ Fine Cape Over- | 





Telephone 1324 and 1297 








Mre. Jane Gil- | 


The “Grand” Heater 





coats for ages rangirg from 4 to 16 
years especially made for the holi- 
day trade. These coats are the 
nicest we have yet had the pleasure 
of showing, and we are confident ! 
that whoever calls will be delighted | 
with the assortment, | 


} 


Every boy receives a present of a! 
nice sleigh. | 


THE GREAT ONE-PRICE CLOTHINGHOUSE 
115 to 121 King St. E., Toronto 
WILLIAM RUTHERFORD - Manager 


A Misunderstanding. 
Customer— Let us see some kid boots, please, 
Smart Clerk— Yessir—for a boy or girl? 


The Editor's Marriage 
This is how the editor of the Bradford Enter- 
pris¢, published in Cape Colony, announces his 
marriage : ** We've been and gone and done it, 
and having duly installed our locum tenens in 
the editorial chair, we depart for that period of 


time prescribed by custom wherein to repent 
| 


JNO.M. M’FARLANE& CO. AUCTIONEERS 


RARE CHINA, BRONZES: PICTURES 


We will sell by Public Auction without reserve at the 


PERMANENT EXHIBITION BUILDINGS, 63 to 69 FRONT STREET WEST 
Tuesday and Wednesday, Nov. 26 and 27, at 11 a.m. 


The most valuable co'lection of Rare Old China that has ever been offered to public competition 
in Cacada, and c mprising exquisite pieces of Sevres, Berlin, Dresden, Royal Dresden, Crown Derby, 
Wedgewood, etc., Tete-a-tete Set, Pair May Flower Vases—cost 250 guineas, Barbarini Vase, 
Grecian Vases, Veaeitan, Old Italian, Dutch and French Vases, Dresden and Berlin Figures (lange), 
Valuable Bronzes in Figures, Ornaments and Plaques, Suits of Spanish and Egyptian Armor, 1 wo 
Shi-ids from the Tower of London. Oil Paintings and Water Colors by Turner, Eog., Homer Wat- 
son, Perre, Jacobi, Griffin, Forbes, Millard Evell, Howard, London, Eng., Caiman, Harper, Polianti, 
Rome, McGrea, &cotland, Drumer, Cox, Reed and Challoner, England. Cases of Birds and Animals, 

This collection is owned by a private gentleman, and warranted genuine. Catalogues wiil be 
ready on Tuesday, 19 h Nov., and may be procured from the undersigned. On view Friday and 
Saturday, Nev. 22 and 23, Luncheon at 1:30, 


JNO. M. McFARLANE & CO., Auctioneers 


MISS PAYNTER 
Millinery Parlors 


IMPORTER OF 


French, English 


AND 


at leisure the rash act. Whether we are 
doubled or halved time will show, but the edi- 
torial ‘ we’ necessitates an increased expendi- 
ture in our office. Will subscribers and adver- 
tisers please take the hint ?” 


American Novelties 


No. 3 Rossin. Block 


King Street: West 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet CarTer’s Litrie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressiig complaint; 
but fortunately their goodtiéss does not end 
here, and those who ohve try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


AC 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others co not 

Carter's Lirrie Liver Pitts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
please all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
five for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Small PIL Small Dose, Small Price 
247 Yonge St., opp. Trinity Square 


TELEPHONE 295 


CA’TERER 


LATE OF LLOYD BROS. 


PACIFIC: 
Ay NTR 7. A 


ANOTHER SERIES OF 
CALLAWAY’S 


EXCURSIONS 


British Columbia 
Washington Territory 
Oregon and California 


November 19 and December 3, 17 
and 31 


For berths and all information, apply to any Agent of the 
Company, or write 


W. R. CALLAWAY 


118 King Street West - - Toronto 


HAS OPENED 


A FIRST-CLASS 


Lunch Parlor and Catering Establishment 


AT ABOVE ADDRESS 


Dinner Parties, at Homes, and 


Families Supplied with Cakes, 


Jellies, Ices, Charlotte Russe, Salads and Ice Cream, 
and all requisites on short notice 


WEDDING CAKES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION TO ORDER 


A General Assortment of Cakes, Pastry, Macaveste. Lady Fingers, Angel Cake, ete., made fresh 
: ally. 


247 Yonge Street, opp. Trinity Square. 


Telephone 295 


No. 66 King Street “West,” Toronto | 


izes 
WHS 


caw 3 


HIS is where the Business Men of Toronto, thei 

Wives and Daughters are taking their mid-day 

lunches and afternoon refreshments with comfort an 
satisfaction. 


66 and 68 Yonge Street 


NEW 


Near corner of King Stree 


Jerseys, Shawls, Dressing Gowns 


SEASONABLE IMPORTATION OF COMFOR 
ABLE KNITTED WOOLLENS---LADIES’ SKIRTS ina 
colors trom $1. HEAVY FLEECE-LINED JERSEYS 
in black and in colors. KNITTED SHAWLS ANG 
CLOUDS---An immense variety. Ladies’ Dressin 
Gowns---In Flannel and Felt-cloth, all colors; plai 
and fancy. 


Ladies’ Embroidered and Lace Trimmed Underwear 


In Sets or Separate Garments---one of the most co 
plete assortments you ever saw. Nurses’ Caps ane 
Aprons, Blouse Waists and a large stock of CHI 
DREN’S KNITTED DRESSES. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


KING STREET EAST 


ELON 
SUPANTe 


IN TONE 

IN TOUCH 

IN SWEETNESS 
SOLEAGENCY. iN DURABILITY 


TORONTO TEMPLE or MUSIC. 


J.S.POWLEY & CO. 
68 KING ST. WEST. 


oH 


“HEINTZMAN & CO. J 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTEES& 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written gu 
tee for five years 
x,ompanies each F 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instrumente. 


[lhustrated Oatalo 
free on application 


Warerooms, 





